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ROMANCE 


AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 


CHAP. L 


"Tis now the raven's bleak abode ; . 
"Tis now th' apartment of the toad; 
And there the fox ſecurely feeds; 
And there the pois'nous adder breeds, 
Conceal'd in ruin, moſs, and weeds: 
While ever and anon there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary moulder'd walls. 


TI E venerable Albert had wandered 
the live-long day, over the barren 
heaths and lofty mountains of Cumber- 
land. His feet were torn by the rug- 
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gedneſs of the road, and his whole 
frame was debilitated through fatigue 
and long faſting: His ſcrip was empty, 
and his ſtaff had been broken, in the 
exertion he had uſed, to ſave from death 
a lamb which floated down the ſtream. 


Though now in the habit of a pik 
grim, he had not yet acquired the hardi- 
neſs of conſtitution requiſite to ſupport 
him in the fatigues and difficulties 
neceſſary to be ſurmounted. The ſe- 
vere ſufferings he had ſuſtained, fo 
impaired his, health, that his weary 
limbs now almoſt refuſed to ſupport 
his tottering frame; but in the eager 
hope of finding ſome hovel, which 


might afford him ſhelter from the “ pelt- 


ing of the pitileſs ſtorm,” he exerted 
all his remaiging ſtrength, and flowly 
advanced he knew not wither; for no 
path-way preſented itſelf, no ſign, to 


lead the wearied wanderer to repoſe. 


It 
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It was November, and the cold nor- 
thern blaſt aſſailed our traveller, and 
ſhook from the majeſtic oak the few 
dry leaves which yet remained on the 
withered branches; the torrents roared 
aloud, accelerated in their courſe by the 
heavy rains which had continued to 
deluge the plain. Darkneſs added hor- 
ror to his ſituation, when a clock, in 
ſome neighbouring tower, tolled to the 
paſſing winds the hour when ghoſts and 
ſpectres venture from their ſecret haunts, 
to trouble the repoſe of man. Albert 
ſtarted at the ſound; but it was an 
emotion of gladnefs that occaſioned it; 
he hoped, by advancing in the direction 
whence it proceeded, he might attain 
the object of his ſearch: The ſound 
was not diſtant; and ere he had mea- 
ſured many paces, he pereeived a light, 
which, from its lofty fituation, at firſt 
A to his deluded eye a brilliant 
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ſtar ;, he was ſoon, however, undeceived, 
and joy re- animated his fainting ſpirits: 
But too ſoon the light diſappeared; he 
called aloud, and echo anſwered to his 
voice; it was the voice of diſtreſs, and 
when repeated, inſpired his hreaſt with 
terror; yet he reſolved to proceed, and 
ſoon found his ſteps im peded by large 
ſtones, and pieces of broken architecture. 
Surmounting theſe difficulties, he ar- 
rived at what he ſuppoſed to be the gate 
of a Caſtle, and knocked aloud. The 
| hollow vault repeated the ſound, but 
| no human voice: encouraged him to 
enter he ſtood mufing :—did honour, 
did prudence, forbid his entrance unin- 
vited? On the contrary, they both en- 
| couraged him to open the gate. This, 
woch difficulty he accompliſhed, and 
| ſheltered himſelf from the fury of the 
| "ſtorm, which every moment encreaſed, 
 _ and ſhook the tuined walls. 
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The vivid flaches of lightning, which 
quickly ſucceeded each other, ſerved 
well to exhibit the defolate ſtate of the 
apartment he had choſen; they were 
lamps better ſuited to the ſcenery than 
would have been the ſun's meridian 
blaze. It ſeemed a ſpacious hall, but 
ſo completely ruinous, that the roof, 
which was lofty, and, in parts, ſup- 
ported by pillars, was in others fallen 
in, and the broken fragments left to. 
encumber the floor, which was of mar- 
ble, though ſo covered with duſt and 
rubbiſh, that it was difcerned with 
difficulty. | : | 8 


It cannot be güne he, that! in \ this : 
gloomy apartment Albert could enjoy 
the ſweeteſt or profoundeſt ſlumbers; 
yet he endeavoured to compoſe his ſuf- 
fering mind, and ſpreading his garment 
in the moſt ſheltered ſpot he could find, 
where the floor was leaſt encumbered, he 


B 3 reclined 


6 AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 


reclined his aching head. Sleep had 
juſt ſhed her poppies on his eyelids, 
when a blaſt, more violent than com- 
mon, ſhook the pillar againſt which he 
leaned, anda large part of the roof fell 
within a few paces of the ſpot where 
he lay. Compleatly rouſed by a fenſe 
of the dangers which ſurrounded him, 
had nature prompted him to repoſe, he 
would have exerted all his powers to 
repel its influence; but exertion was 
needleſs; he watched the long night, 
repeatedly ſtartled by ſtrange ſounds, 
as murmurs, groans, howlings, and com- 


plaints. His imagination formed ſpectres, 


that glided along the walls and ſuddenly 
diſappeared; but he readily accounted 
for all; aſcribing them to the wind, 
the thunder, or lightning, which con- 
tinued with unabated fury, till more 
appearcd, and gave him a more perfect 
view of his ſituation. 


The 


AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 7 


® 


The ſpacious ruin now appeared to have 
been formerly dedicated to the worſhip of 
the Creator, and atbne end the remains 
of an alter were clearly diſcerned. 
Albert's curioſity would not ſuffer him 
to remain long in his prefent inactive 
ſtate : For ſome time he vainly ſought 
the gate by which he had entered; the 
wind had cloſed it ſo faſt, that when he 
did find it, his utmoſt ſtrength was 
neceſſary, to turn it on its ruſty hinges. 
He walked forth with faltering ſteps ; 
the ſun began to peep above the hori- 
zon ; the warblers of the grove exerted 
their powers to charm; and all nature 
ſeemed to have acquired new vigor fince 
the preceding day ; but though the birds 
carolled around, and the lamp of day 
ſhed its cheering rays, the picture which 
preſented itſelf exhibited all the ſublime, 
without the tainteſt tint of the beautiful. 
Buildings were ſpread over a vaſt extent 
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of land ; but in ſo ruinous a ſtate, that 
every idea of an inhabitant, or hope of 
relief was baniſhed from the breaſt of 
Albert. It ſeemed as if nature, in one 
of her moſt gloomy and ſplenetie moods 
had painted the ſurrounding ſcenery : 
The weſtern tower was waſhed by the 
ocean; the proſpect, to the ſouth, pre- 
ſented nothing but a boundleſs naked 
plain, over which the eye wandered in 
vain, ſeeking ſome object on which to 
repoſe: At a ſmall diſtance, on the op- 
poſite fide, -a favage mountain reared. 
its lofty head, and caſt a horrid gloom 
over the ruined edifice ; near its baſe a 
noble grove of fir-trees over-hung a 
rapid torrent, daſhing ſuccethvely over 
two romantic falls; and in one place 
the river, foaming among the rocks, 
darted furiouſly over a precipice in a 
full magnificent ſheet... 


The 


avirixvan Charts. 5 
The pugrim was muſing among theſe 
abt ſeenes, When a figure preſented 
itſelf,” Which, at the ſame moment, in- 
ſpired i in his boſom pleaſure and diſguſt; 

the former aroſe from the hope of ob- 
taining, the latter from the form and 


habit of the object before him: . 


An baggard _ wrinkled, lean and old.” 


For ſome time, he did not petri | 
the ſtranger, and ſtarted on his ap- 
proaching her, when he beſought her 
commiſeration. 


3 am poor; I have nothing to 
give,” cried ſhe; thou hadit better . 
be gone.“ 


Good mother, ſhew more com- 
paſſion to the unfortunate; I am 
ſatigued and hungry, grant me but reſt 
and bread.“ 


or B 5 She 
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She muttered ſomething, refuſing 


longer parley. Albert was not deſtitute 


of a portion of that tempting metal, 
the ſource of ſo much happineſs and 
miſery to man; he produced it, and 
again calling to the old woman, ſhe 
turned, and ſtayed her tottering ſteps. 


« Be not inexorable, I faint through 
want of food ; thy cruelty will be my 


death; I have gold, and will reward 


thee; lead me to thy cottage.” 


He put the money in her hand; 


mercy dawned in her hollow eye, and 


ſhe cried, croſſing herſelf at the ſame 


time, „I have nothing of my own to 


beſtow; and my Lord commanded me 
to admit no ſtranger, on pain of his 
diſpleaſure; yet I am almoſt tempted 
to give thee food and ſhelter for one 
night. Don't think 'tis thy gold alone 
which tempts me; I never turn my 

back 
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back upon real diſtreſs. not I,. — come, 
follow me.“ : 


She led him-towards the ruin, and as 
they walked, unaſked, communicated to 
him her name, and the office ſhe filled. 
The northern tower, which was nightly 
illuminated, ſerved as a beacon, to 
warn the anxious mariner from the 
rocky ſhore. She was employed by the 
Lord of Auſtenburn Caſtle, to tend this 
luminary, and was the ſole inhabitant. 


The pilgrim had not before viſited 
that ſide of the Caſtle: It was leſs rui- 
nous than the other, though in ſuch a 
ſtate of decay, as to render it very far 
from a comfortable reſidence ; he felt, 
however, grateful to Providence, for 
having ſo unexpectly afforded him even 
the temporary relief his aged hoſteſs was 
willing to beſtow, 


5 CHAP, 
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D aas 
| CHA FP. 1 

Haſte gentle ſleep! in pity ſhed 

* Wer! on my weary head: 


And bid my feet reſume again, 
a Strength to tread the verdant plain. 


88 3 of an homely 
repaſt, Albert ſpent the remainder of 
the day in attempting to climb the 
neighbouring mountain, and to explore 

the hidden recefles of the thick and 

almoſt inaccefſiable grove, and night 
began to. draw her fable curtain over 


the world ere he turned his ſteps towards 
the Caſtle. 
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He found Maudlin juſt returned from 
performing her night!y taſk in the 
northern tower, and earneſtly requeſted 
her to conduct him to the apartment, 
where he was to repoſe. The diſturbed 
and reſtleſs manner in which he had 
paſſed the preceding night, had but ill 
agreed with his almoſt exhauſted frame, 
and a few hours of reſt ſeemed abſo- 
lutely neceſſary to his exiſtence: His 
weary limbs could ſcarcely ſupport 
him, as he followed the aged Maudlin 
through the various windings of the 
ruined Caſtle, till they arrived at a 
gloomy hall; here ſhe ſtopped, and 
having promiſed to viſit him in the 
morning, and bring him fome provi: 
fions, ſhe departed. 


Albert caſt a mournful look around; 
his blood ran cold as he ſurveyed the 
time-worn chaſms im the lofty roof. 
The mouldering walls, on a fragment 
of which he had ſeated himſelf, ſeemed 


to 
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to tremble at every blaſt; and the du- 
bious light, ſhed from the pale moon, 
now veiled in duſky clouds, and now 
burſting forth with glittering ſplen- 
dour, added horror to the ſcene. 


At any other time our venerable tra- 
veller would have remained unmoved 
amid theſe gloomy ſcenes; but now 
the eold hand of fickneſs was upon him, 
and through his veins the poiſoned blood 
languidly diſtilled from his withered 
heart; the chillneſs of death ſeized him, 
and hiding his face with his cloak, he 
fell ſenſeleſs on the mattraſs the chari- 
table care of Maudlin had provided. 
In this fituation he remained for ſome 
'hours; at length he opened his eyes; 
but his imagination was ſo bewildered, 
that he in vain endeavoured to recollect 
himſelf; he had indeed ſome faint idea 
of his friendleſs fituation, but was per- 
F - fectly 
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fectly unconſcious of the gloomy ſcenes 
around him, which had before conjured 
up a thouſand phantoms in his feveriſh 
brain. He fixed his eyes wildly on the 
pale lamp of night, and in that ſituation 


remained till ſhe deſcended beneath the 
horizon. 


Maudlin came, according to promiſe, 
at the return of day; but the diſmal 
picture of deſpair and phrenzy, which 
Albert preſented to her fight, as ſhe ap- 
| proached, ſeated on a damp and moſs- 
grown ſtone, with his hands claſped, and 
his red and ſwollen eyes wildly roaving 
from place to place, made her almoſt 
afraid to advance; — ſhe hefitated ſome 
minutes; at laſt, concluding from his 
palid countenance, that he was ill, 
pity (which even the rude and ſavage 
ſcenes that were conſtantly before her 
eyes had not entirely baniſned from her 
boſom) ſurmounted her fears, and ſhe 
approached him. He regarded her ear- 

| neſtly 


16 AUSTENBURN CASTLE. | 
neſtly, but ſeemed to retain no recol- 
lection of his kind benefaQtreſs, 


Here, ſtranger,” ſaid ſhe; © I have 
brought thee food ; and take this cup of 
water ; it will refreſh thee.” 


Albert attempted in vain to riſe, 
but the violence of his diſorder, (for 
he was really in a high feyer,) rendered 
him ſo weak, that he was unable to 
ſtand ; he, however, eagarly ſwallowed 
the water Maudlin offered him, and 
laying his burning hand on hers, © Tell 
me,” ſaid he, vehemently, © ſhall I 
find him? or have they torn him from 
me for ever? and yet,m—" 


He went on but in ſo low and tremu- 
lous a tone, that it was impoſſible for 
Maudlin to diſcover what was the pur- 
port of his thus addreſſing her; and 
being not a little terrified by his wild 


appearance, ſhe haſtily withdrew, de- 
termining, 
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termining, however, to return, and, if 
poſſible, adminiſter ſome relief to the 
poor ſufferer. hen a 


She knew enough of the practice of 
phyſic to be aſſured that nothing would 
be more ſalutary, in the preſent ſtate 
of Albert's mind, than a compoſing 
ſlumber. The ſtock of fimples ſhe had 
ſeleted for her own uſe, was not in- 
conſiderable : She now prepared, from 
among them, a ſoporific draught, and 


again repaired to the hall. 
x. 


Albert's reaſon had not yet reſumed _ 
its ſtation. The moment he beheld her 
enter, he ſtretched out his hands eagerly, 
to receive the potion ſhe had prepared. 
His fever occaſioned a tormenting thirſt, 
and he ſwallowed the draught, without 
taking the cup from his lips; and 
Maudlin being well aſſured of the pow- + 
erful influence of the doſe, left him to 
filence and repoſe. MA 

In 
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In a. ſhort time his exhauſted frame 
yielded to the magic power of the 
opium, and “ that ſoft reſtorer, balmy 
ſleep, ſoon ſteeped his ſenſes in oblivi- 
on.” For the remaining part of that 
day, and all the ſucceeding night, he 
continued in this happy ſtate of forget- 
fulneſs. Maudlin vifited him at the 
cloſe of day, but cautiouſly avoided 
diſturbing his ſlumber ; ſhe only placed 
ſome fruit and water by his fide, and 
ſilently withdrew. 


The night was now far ſpent; the 
twinkling ſtars began gradually to diſ- 
appear, as the lark, the ſweet herald of 
the moon, aroſe, gaily proclaiming the 
approach of the refulgent ſun. Albert, 
awaking from his ſlumbers, lifted up his 
eyes to heaven, in filent g atitude. At 
that moment the hollow noiſe of the 
creaking of a door on its ruſty hinges, 


w hich ſeemed to proceed from the vault- 
ed 
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ed roof of the hall, oecafioned. him to 
turn his eyes that way, when he thought 
he diſcovered a figure in white, haſtily 
paſting along a ſort of gallery, which 
he now perceived ſurrounded the hall, 
but, from its great height, had before 
eſcaped his obſervation. The figure 
diſappeared, but he ſtill earneſtly gazed 
on the. place whence this extraordinary. 
phantom had proceeded. As he ſaw 
nothing more of it, and as it had ap- 
peared to him at the moment he awoke 
from his long ſlumber, he was ſoon. 
perſuaded that what had ſo much ſur- 
priſed him, was nothing more than a 
viſion, or perhaps a ſpectre conjured up 
by his diſturbed imagination. | 


 Henow 8 turned his thoughts 

towards himſelf: His fever had left 
him, which as it had long proceeded 
from fatigue and want of ſleep, bad 
yielded to the effects of the opium, and 
he now fou nd himſelf, though extremely 
: weak 
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weak, capable of rifing from his mattraſs, | 
and as the gloom and dampneſs of his 
apartment ſeemed little calculated, to 
cheer his ſpirits, he determined to wan- 
der round the Caſtle, and breathe the 
invigorating breezes of the morning. 


He had not wandered far before his 
ears were ſaluted by the indiſtinct 
ſounds of ſoft mufic. He ſtopped, and 
liſtened attentively, but all was huſhed. - 
He' was going on thinking, that what 
he had heard was only the wind fighing 
among the ſurrounding ruins, when 
ſtrains ſill ſofter, and more melodious, 
convinced him he was not deceived. 
He ſtood motionleſs with aſtoniſhment ; 
no human ereature had he ſeen, except 
the aged Maudlin, fince his arrival in 
the caſtle; from her it was impoſſible 
ſack ſeraphic ſtrains, as he now heard, 
could proceed. The recollection of the 


form he had ſeen flitting along the 


gallery of the hall, flaſhed upon his 
mind; 


Als Mrd | 
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mind; it could not be a dream ; he 
reflected on the noiſes he had heard the 
firſt night of his arrival. In ſhort, he 
was ſo confuſed with various conjec- 
tures, that he determined not to leave 
the Caſtle till he ſhould be able to 
ſatisfy his curioſity. , But Maudlin had 
only permitted him to reſt one night. 
His preſent weakneſs, indeed, precluded 
the poſſibility of his proceeding on his 
way immediately; but it was probable 
a few days would not ſuffice to unravel 
theſe myſterious circumſtances; he 
therefore reſolved, ſhould Maudlin urge - 
his departure, to feign lameneſs, and 
ſabmit himſelf to her charitable care. 


While he was Fi theſe _ in 
his mind the muſic ceaſed. It had 
evidently proceeded from ſome part of 
the Caſtle; but the lattices were too 
high, and too ſmall, to admit of his 


ſeeing any object in the apartments 
within. 


CHAP. 
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CHA P. III. 


Pe ychee ſay on: 

The ſetting of thine eye and cheek, proclaim 
A matter from thee ; and a birth indeed 
Which throes thee much to yield, 


ALBERT continued liſtening a few 
minutes; but recollecting himſelf, he 
determined to find her whom he ſuppoſ- 
ed the only inhabitant of the Caſtle, 
and inquire the cauſe of what he had 
ſeen and heard. He wandered for ſome 
time over the ruins that had ſheltered 
him, continually obſtructed in his way 
by broken walls and mouldering co- 
lumns. Finding himſelf faint, he was 


obliged to return to the place in which 


he 
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he had paſſed the night. Here he found 
a few roots, and ſome bread, by which 
he knew his hoſtefs had been there. 
Day began to cloſe, and the pilgram 
had almoſt reſolved to remain where 
he was till Maudlin's charitable viſit 
ſhould be repeated; but the impulſe of 
curiofity was not to be reſiſted; and per- 
ceiving a ſmall door at the farther end 
of the hall, he opened it, and proceed- 
ing through gloomy halls and dark 
paſſages, at length arrived at a door, 
through which a faint light glimmered, 
and, to his great joy, he diſcovered 
 Maudlin ſpinning by the light of fading 
embers. She ſtarted at the ſound of the 
opening door, but caſting a haſty glauce 
towards him, in a moment her counte- 
nance reſumed its wonted com poſure. 


* For curioſity,“ ſaid the pilgrim, 
your ſex is famed; but my feelli gs, 
at this moment, tell me, that it is not 
confined to your boſoms; ſo frequently 


h ive 
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have I found the weaker paſſions in 
men, the ſtronger virtues in' women, 
that I am perſuaded education alone 


Albert was proceeding, when obſery- 
ing the vacant ſtare which was ſpread 
over the features of Maudlin ; he re- 
collected that ſuch ſentiments muſt 
be wholly loſt on her; he therefore 
changed his ſtyle. 


« Maudlin, how melancholy muſt 
be your life ' have you been long in 
this Caſtle ?” 


„ Pilgrim,” anſwered Maudlin, © that 
old apple-tree has bloſſomed fifty times 
fince I came to live here. It has not 
always been ſo dull as it is now. When 
poor Jaques was alive, and my maſter 
and dear miſtreſs lived here, I was as 
happy as any lady in the land. Poor 
Jaques ! I ſhall never forget him, nor 


my dear Roger; as fine a child as ever 


you 
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you-ſaw-4in all your life; but he was 
ſtolen from me, and I am left alone.” 


« Who is your maſter, mother?“ 
« Godfrey, Count de B-—.” 


« But I ſee no part of this Caſtle 
habitable.” 


— 


„gave your eyeſight! you did not 
then note the northern tower; tis but 
five moons ago, ſince my lord and lady 
ſpent a few wecks here, juſt after they 
came from the Holy-Land. 


But, mother, are you never moved 


at by the ſolitary fituation ? Does not the 
ES ſtorm ſometimes alarm you? I, who 
ot have been uſed to the moſt diſmal 
2N ſcenes, have not reſted without terror.” 
er | 
as “Ves, (Maudlin, here drew her 
or chair cloſe to Albert, and looking round 
or the room, with horror in her face, 
er continued to ſpeak in a tremulous 


ou VOL. I. C voice,) 
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voice,)—* Yes, I am certain the Caſtle 
is haunted.” 


Albert fancied he heard a ſigh; but 
it did not appear to impreſs much diſ- 
may on the features of the old woman ; 


they were, however, filent a few mo- 


ments, when Albert changing the atten- 
tive poſture by which he had hoped to 
diſcover whence the ſound pro- 
ceeded ; and judging from the old wo- 
man's indifference, that it was only the 
whiſtling of the wind, again addreſſed 
her. — 


{© I have heard of your noble maſter; 
fame ſpeaks loudly of his courage; 


what are his private virtues ?” 


« Oh! he is a great man indced; 
but I muſt ſay nothing more. My 
Lady is an angel, though ſhe is always 
lighing and pignipg.” 


«„ Mother, 


er, 


AUSTENBURN CASTLE. S 


« Mother, I feel myſelf intereſted 


about this family ; can yougel! me their 
hiſtory * 


If JI cannot, who can ? Why, did not 
I tell you how long I have lived here? 
Why, my Lord's mother brought me up, 
and gave me my dear good Jaques for 
a huſband; and I danced at my young 
maſters wedding too. Lord, what a 
jovial night that was! ſuch crowds of 
nobles! ſuch muſic! ſuch. ſports! and 
yet my miſtreſs was as grave as if ſhe 
had been at a funeral, Lord help her ! 
The old ſ\-rvant, to be ſure, did hint as 
though there had been a kind of a liking 
between her and a young man who 
died, ſon to a gentleman in Ireland; 
but that's neither here nor there.” 


* Suppoſe, Maudlin, you were to 
begin the ſtory.” 


* Oh! I ſhall never get through it 
without falling aſleep, beſides, I dare 
C 2 not, 


— —_— 
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not, ſor the whole world, ſet up all 3 
night; fo# y. you are always ſafer from 


ghoſts in bed.” 


Unwillingly the pilgrim quitted 
Maudlin, nor would he have done it, 
without a promiſe that ſhe would in- 
dulge him with the hiſtory, when fleep 


had given new vigor to her powers of 


recital. 


Albert ſlowly returned to his apart- 
ment, placed his lamp on the floor, 


and laid himſelf on the mattraſs, which 
had been ſpread for him. All nature 


ſeemed in the moſt profound flumber; 
but Albert could not fleep; the recol- 
lection of what had paſſed ' the preced- 
ing night, —the anxiety to hear | the 
promitcd hiſtory,—the ſtrange inhabi— 
tants of the Caſtle,—all conſpired to 


deprive him of that reſt his ſhattered 
conſtitution ſo much wanted. He 


waited impatiently for morning: His 


3 — eagernets, 
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eagerneſs, to hear the ſtory of one, of 
whoſe fame be was not entirely igno- 
rant, made him forget his complaints 
and infrmities, and he found himſelf 
in a ew minutes with Maudlin. He 
partook her frugal meal, and longed 
for that intellectual feaſt ſhe had it in 
her power to give him. 


« Well,” faid Maudlin, „ 1 will 
begin from the moment my mother 
4 , 
came as *houſe-kee) er to my lord's 
father.” She brought me, 'God reſt her 
foul! to this noble place. "A was then 
fourteen years old. R 


1 
*. <.' 
1 


ee Well,“ ſaid the pilgrim, with 
eagerneſs « it will give me pleaſure to. 
hear your flory another time; at pre- 


ſent your an maſter's engages all 
my attention. | 


Maudlin proceeded. “ Why, I was 
going to tell you, that I was fourteen 
C 3 years 
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years old, and that my preſent maſter | 
was then an infant, as handſome a 
child as ever you beheld. His mother 
died when he was young, and his father 
indulged him in every thing he wiſhed. 
Early in life he went to court; he 
ſtaid there till he was of age, when my 
old maſter came and ordered great 
preparations for a wedding, which he 
ſaid was to take place between my 
young maſter and the daughter of 
Count'St. Julian. I never in my life 
counted of any thing ſo much. And ſo 
at laſt the day came. Early in the 
morning came my maſter, my young 
maſter and his bride, dukes, ducheſſes, 


ladies, lords and ſquires: Well, I do 


think there could not be more or leſs 
than a hundred or two of gentry. 
Well, and ſo when they came in, ta 
be ſure the muſicians played up till 
they all got into the large hall; and 


when: they got there, ſays I to my Jaques, 
I ſhould 
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I ſhould think it no great harm, if I 
was to peep in at the door in the gallery I 
and: would you believe it, not one of the 
company ſaw me, though I was tremb- 
ling the whole time, for fear I ſhould. 
be obſerved. Well, ſo as I was ſaying, 
there was a great dinner ſerved up, and 
all the folks of the next village came 
and dined; and we all danced on the 
green, and were as merry as the guelts 
in the hall, though they were dancing 
too. If it had not been for one un- 
lucky accident, every thing would have 
paſſed off charmingly; but, lo and 
behold! as we were going down the 
third dance, we ſaw a man on horſe- 
back, gallopping as if he was mad, 
and he ſaid to us, What is the mcan- 
ing of this mirth?” Mercy! ſays I, 
why,” where have you been, that 
you ſhould, not know that my 
maſter was married to the Count St. 
Julian's daughter? I ſaid no more; 

C4 for 
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for Jaques had but juſt time to 
catch the ſtranger as he was juſt falling 
to the ground. One of the dancers ran 
in to tell my maſter. Every one ran 
out, but ran in again as faſt; for, as 
true as you are alive, the bride was in 
the ſame ſituation. The ſtranger reco- 
vered firſt; but I was ſurpriſed when I 
heard him ſay, « Cruel Gertrude!“ 
and off he went. Well, poor fellow, 


that very night his hat was found in the 


water near the Caſtle; and ſo we knew 
he was drowned; and his body, we ſup- 


poſe was carried down the torrent, for 


it never could be found. My miſtreſs's 
deſpair had not ſuch a quick finiſh ; for, 
would you believe it, ſhe, who could 
have nothing to do but to be as happy 


as heart could wiſh, ſeemed quite de- 


jected. When ſhe recovered from her 
fit, ſhe ſeemed ſo bad, that a fervant 
was ſent for a doctor. Well, I ſat up 
with my lady all night, and ſhe raved, 
| to 
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to be ſure, dreadfully: ſhe ſaid ſome- 
thing about Fits ſomebody ; but, upon 
my word I could think of no fits but 
her own, which 1 was atraid would 
come over again. Well, poor lady, 
ſhe has always been low fince that 
time. 
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“% About three years ago. my lord 
and lady and their ſon attended the 
king to the holy wars, to fight againſt 
ſome very bad ſort of people, who are ſo- 
wicked as not 10 believe as our Engliſh people 
do, and ſo we fight againſt them, - unbe- 
lieving wretches! Well, and my maſter 
came back not long ago, and came 
here with all his family, and many 
knights and gentlemen, and ſtaid here 
almoſt a month, and left behind bim 
Holy virgin! I forgot I had made a vo 
to be as ſecret as the grave. 

ae e 


* C 5 « Well, 
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| „ Well, I have done: Would yon 
with to hear about my family ?” 


« Hereafter,” ſaid the pilgrim ; 
„ but, mother, what is the cauſe of 


| the noiſes I have heard fince my abode 
in the caſtle ?” 


« Why, pilgrim, Iam fain to believe 
that 'tis the poor gentleman's ghoſt who 
| drowned himſelf.” 


But what did your maſter leave 
behind him? 


Why, Sir, my maſter ſaid if I told 
it to any body, the devil would cer- 
tainly come for me; and, to be fure, 

till this moment I have never had any 
temptation ; for I have never ſeen any 
body except——Oh dear, I am always 
forgetting myſelf! Well, pilgrim, I 
muſt go now about, ſome buſineſs ; and 
I hope you will ſoon go way; for ſhould 
6 1 ES | ; my 
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my maſter know that any body has been 
here, he would certainly kill me.” 


« But, mother, I muſt ſtay to-night; 
I have hurt my foot terribly ; I ſhould 
eertainly die on the road, and perhaps 
my ghoſt might be malicious enough to 
diſturb the calm life you enjoy 
here.” 


« Jeſu forbid !“ faid Maudlin ; © 1 
would not have your death at my door 
on any account.” 


And with this half conſent Albert 
determined to remain in the Caſtle till 
he could diſcoyer ſome of the myſteries 
by which he ſeemed environed. 


P_— * '3 1 * 


CHAP. 
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CH A p. IV. 


Theſe are not natural events; they ſtrengthen 
Fron ftrange to ſtranger. | 


ALBERT retired to his apartment, 
imprefled with the fimple ſtory the old 
woman had told bim; the part which 
related to the Count's daughter, and 
the unhappy young man forcibly ſtruck 
him. The unfortunate alone can feel 
for others: Albert had not arrived ſo 
far in the journey of life, without ex- 
periencing the moſt heart-rending ca- 
lamities: A wife, a ſon, torn from his 
arms, —himſelf a priſoner! But I anti- 
cipate, reader: Albert will hereafter 

1 ſpeak 
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ſpeak better for himfelf; and if you 
never before felt compaſſion for the un- 
happy, I will venture to ſay, his woes 
cannot be read without a ſympathizing 
tear. 


Buried in a profound reverie, he re- 
mained for ſome time fitting on a frag- 
ment of the broken wall; the ſubject 
of his thoughts was the unfortunate- 
bride; and he might have continued in 
this ſtate till the next morning had not 
the bell from one of the turrets of the 
Caſtle proclaimed the midnight hour. 
He now, for the firſt time, perceived 
that his lamp was extinguiſhed : he 
aroſe, and went to the window; the 
moon's mild radiance ſhed a pleaſing 
luſtre over the dark foreſt which ſhel- 
tered his apartment; the delightful 
ſcene ſoothed his imagination, and 
preſented to his view a thouſand fairy 
forms. On a ſudden he perceived the 


figure 
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figure of a man in black; his form 
was not like thoſe his diſordered fancy 
had conjured up; it ſtood in an attitude 
of expectation, looking towards the 
window, to the right of Albert's apart- 
ment. 


Though a man endued with all the 
tenderneſs of the gentleſt female, Albert 
poſſeſſed the moſt unequalled courage: 

He groped his way towards the gate, 
and opened it with eagerneſs; for, a 
time he kept the figure in view, and 
followed its ſteps; but at the moment, 
when he had juſt overtaken it, the moon 
was [ſuddenly obſcured, and ere ſhe 
again emerged, the form he had fol- 
lowed had entirely vaniſhed; but he 
had gone too far to retreat, -curioſity 
urged him onward,—with incautious 
| Reps he advanced,—again he caught a 
' glimpſe of the eagerly purſued figure; 
it ſeemed to diſcover him, and that in- 
ſtant ran furiouſly down a precipice, 
and 


AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 29 


and once more diſappeared. Albert 
in vain attempted to follow; fatigued, 
diſappointed, he reſted for a moment, 
then darting forward, he ſaid, “ Yes, 
I will follow thee, though all the powers 
on earth ſhould combine to thwart my 
inclination.” 7 


He was near the top of the precipice, 
he ran down as cloſe to the path the 
phantom had taken as he could re- 
collect; at that inſtant the moon again 
withdrew her cheering light. Albert, 
unconſcious of the darkneſs which ſur- 
rounded him, ruſhed on, heedleſs ot 
danger, nor till he found himſelf plung- 
ed in water, did he recolle& any thing 
but the phantom. He ſcrambled for 
ſome time among the ruſhes, and his 
utmoſt efforts would not have ſaved 
him, had he not caught hold of the 
branch of a willow which grew on the 
bank ; he ſummoned all his remaining 


ſtrength, 
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ftrength, and at laſt, landed almoſt at 
the ſame place from. which he fell. 


He was now determined to give up 
all purſuit of the ſpectre for that night, 
if he could be fortunate enough, once 
more to regain the Caſtle. This was 
not effected without great difficulty. 
In arriving at the gate, he perceived a 
tall figure, in white, glide through a 
ſmall door, which inſtantly cloſed. 
What was his ſurpriſe, on advancing, 
at not being able to find the leaſt ap- 
pearance of an entrance. He ſuddenly 
recollected that that door might lead to 
the gallery, through which he had ſeen. 
a form like the preſent glide, the firſt 
night he inhabited the hall ; he flew to 
his chamber; his idea was. juſt; for 
the white figure again appeared in the 
gallery; it bore a lamp, from the light 
of which he diſcovered it to be a female 
form. Stay, lovely phantom.“ He 

: called 
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cailed in vain; it vaniſhed, and left 
him in deſpair. He had no longer any 
hope of its returning that night, and 
therefore laid himſelf down with an 


intention to ſleep; and having revolved 
in his mind the events of the paſt, he 


ſunk unconſciouſly to repoſe ; not, how-, 


ever, before he had reſolved to watch 
the ſucceeding night for his airy viſitant. 
He had endured ſo many fatigues the 
preceding day, that when Maudlin 


brought him his morning's repaſt, ſhe | 


found him in as deep a ſleep as if ano- 


ther portion of the opium had been 


adminiſtered. 


Impatiently did he wait for the hour 


— 


at which he hoped to diſcoyer the object 


of his curioſity ;—the time returned; 
but not to him returned the form ſo 


eagerly expected. Three nights did he 
paſs in this diſtracting ſolieitude; the 


fourth was dark; he had relinquiſhed 
| every 
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every hope, and was returning to his 
apartment, when, lo! a glimmering: 
light ſhone through a crevice of a door, 
hitherto undiſcovered, which led to the 
grove of fir trees. It opened, and he 
beheld an angel! he caught her by her 
robe; ſhe uttered a faint ſcream, and 
fell lifeleſs in his arms. The breath 
of evening ſoon recalled her ſenſes. 


* Is the wretched® Zoraida never. to: 
| know repoſe?” 


«- Sooner,” cried. Albert, eagerly. 
| r would I have relinquiſhed. this,—this. 
{ long ſought happineſs, than have 
| given a fingle pang to thy gentle- 
| boſom.” 


| Unaceuſtomed as ſhe was:to-the. voice. 
of compaſſion, it loſt not its impreſſion 
| on the mind of Zoraida : The tone and. 
| manner in which Albert addreſſed her, 
| combined with his venerable and inter- 
| eſting 


* 
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eſting appearance, baniſhed every terror 
from her breaſt. She turned from him 
to conceal her emotion, whilſt Albert 
gazed in ſpeechleſs wonder, ſcarcely 
believing he beheld a human form. 


Zoraida firſt recovered the powers of 
utterance. “Gentle ſtranger! art thou 
a kind conſoling angel, fent on an 
errand of mercy, to cheer one, who, 
ſeparated ſrom all her ſoul holds dear, 
pants under the preſſure of a thouſand 
complicated woes?“ 


« Would to heaven,” replied the 
pilgrim, “ I could comfort thee! my 
heart bleeds for thee\ alas! I have my- 
ſelf too much need of pity to refuſe it 
to the ſufferer; tell me can I mitigate 
thy ſorrows ?” 


Confidence once more ſprings in 
the breaſt, over which dark ſuſpicion 
has long brooded ! Now ſeek to know 


no 
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no further; leave me for this night; 
in the morning I will meet thee in the 
grove of fir-trees; I can make my 
eſcape by this door, unperceived by 
Maudlin, whoſe ſuperſtitious fears will 
not permit her often to viſit this part of 
the Caſtle; then ſhalt thou hear the 
ſtory of thoſe griefs which ſolitude has. 
1 not yet Ws me to en 


Albert bowed his ad and retuctant- 
ly withdrew. 


CHAP: 
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CHAP; . 


From youth to age 
Revolving life's eventful page; 
And noting, ere they fade away, 
The little lines of yeſterday. 


Treg heavens proved favourable to 
the appointed meeting and the ſun lent 
his influence to diſpel the gloom of the 
ſeaſon. Our pilgrim was punctual to 
the moment of appointment; but he 
found the fair Zoraida anxiouſly waiting 


his 
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his approach. So long had ſhe been a N 
ſtranger to the joys of ſociety, that 
the hope of now meeting a ſympathiz- 
ing friend, had animated her drooping i 
ſpirits, and made her appear lovely as 
the opening roſe. She was formed to 
inſpire love and admiration ; her figure 
was tall and gracefui; dark auburn 
hair ſhaded a face and neck of poliſhed 
marble, where meandering ſtreams of 
azure were interſpered with a bloom 
like that of youth and health ; but it 
was the tranhent fluſh of hope and mo- 
mentary joy; her cheek, from confine- 
ment and diſtreſs, had acquired a death. 
like paleneſs. Her large blue eyes 
would have darted deſtruction to the 
youthful beholder, had not long dark- 
eye-laſhes ſoftened their brillancy, and 
added a mild languor, more fatal per- 
haps, as it was graduai and filent in its 


approaches. 


Al bert, 


t. 
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Albert, who till now had only been 


able to diſcern her graceful form, was 


inſpired with new wonder and admirati- 


.on, on beholding the charms of a coun- 


tenance, ſo expreſſive of the mind with- 
in: He felt himſelf attracted by a kind 


of paternal tenderneſs, and confidence 


unreſerved was yielded in return. The 


firſt moments of their meeting were 


paſſed in flence,—a filence more ex- 
preſſive than volumes of words. Albert 
ſpoke firſt. 


„% Daughter, doſt thou repent the 
promiſe thou laſt night gaveſt me? 
'Tis yet time to retract; and though 
the moſt ardent curioſity is excited to 
hear the ſtory of thy woes, I would not 
urge thee to ſatisfy it, ſhouldſt thou 
deem reſerve more prudent; yet, poor 
wanderer as I am, I may relieve thy 
LTufferings—perhaps I may——" 


He 
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He was proceeding, when Zoraida 
ſtopped him, by ſaying: © Pilgrim, 
thy countenance ſpeaks a | ſuffering 
mind, while virtue's mild radiance is 
ſeated in thine eye; thou knoweſt then 
how to pity my misfortunes, —all far- 
ther conſolation is hopeleſs; my conh- 
dence ſhall know no other bounds than 
the omiſſion of one name, which it is 
ever my wiſh to conceal: I ſhall. be as 
conciſe as the variety of events will 
permit; but I fear the utmoſt: patience 
will be exhauſted, ere my tale be com- 
pleated, which compriſes many. — 
many months, and years of woe. 


„J am daughter to a noble Lord 
of the court of Iſaac, king of Cypreſs, 
and in my early infancy enjoyed every 
happineſs that rank, ſplendour, and 
the tendereſt affection of my revered 
parents could beftow ; but ſorrow ſtood 
at the gate of our dwelling, and ſoon, 


too ſoon, found an entrance. 
cc My 
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My mother, who was formed not 
only to inſpire, but to fix the admira- 


tion and eſteem of all who ſaw and 


knew her, was daughter to the chief of 
a neighbouring iſle, who on his death- 
bed beſought the preſence of his favou- 
rite child; in a fatal moment ſhe com- 
plied; but, alas! never returned to bleſs 
the fond arms of a diſeonſolate huſband 
and weeping infant; for having oloſed 
the eyes of her aged parent, and return- 
ing, in the anxious hope of ſoon em- 
bracing the object of her tendereſt care, 
the veſſel was chaced by a Corſair; and 
made a brave reſiſtance for ſome time, 
when ſtriking on a rock, ſhe inſtanta- 
neouſly ſunk, and every ſoul periſhed,” 


„I had ſcarcely attained the age of 
fix years, when the ſad: tale reached our 
ſorrowing habitation, but never will 
the impreſſion be effaced from my 
remembrance; I yet in fancy view the 
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meſſenger ho brought us the intelli- 
genes I hear the heart · rending eries 
of the friends, companions, and do- 
meſties, Who enen _ 1 1 
had wuſtained.” TORTS “, Di 
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1 l is in vain wh me; to, attempt 
che deſcription of my father's anguiſh; 
for many months he wholly ſecluded 
Himſelf from ſociety, and was with diffi- 
culty. prevailed on to admit his hapleſs 
daughter to bis preſence. Our firſt in- 
terview awakened him to reaſon; be 
claſped me in filence to his boſom ; 
his tears dropped on my face, and I 
wiped .them away as they fell. From 
this hour he: was never. happy when 


' _ abſent from me; he indulged my every 


wiſh; and when the ſports of infancy 
had exhauſted my ftrength and ſpirits, 
he would take me on his knee, and look- 
ing on my face, while the tear of re- 
membrance ſtarted in his eye, would tell 

al me 
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me the ſtory of our. woes uin I. Shook 
—_ to his. e 0 


2 Bur let; me e oxrer tbe tio 
of childhood ;;thoſe days of innocent 
delight, when joy was ſo faintly che- 


quered with grief, that its im preſſion 


quickly vaniſhed ; and by my gaiety I 
was empowered to comfort and cheer 
my ſtill mourning parent. Ten years 
elapſed ere any circumſtance occurred 
to change the regular courſe of out 
lives; when I} was: honoured with the 
attention of the amiable, the lovely 
Adeliza, the king's daughter. She de- 
manded me of my father as an attend- 
ant on her perſon; and the honour of 
ſuch an eſtabliſhment wan OW: 4% 10 
declined. een een e ene 


f 


« 10 was not without a pang my; fa- 
ther ſubmitted to the thoughts of relin- 
quiſhing ſo much of my ſociety, as my 
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new employment would require; ; ever 
more anxious for my happineſs than 
his own private ſatisfaction, he oppoſ- 
ed not the decree, and at the fame time 
that I entered on my office, be was ap? 
pointed” leader of the king's forces, 
Which happily enprofſed that attention, 
which would otherwiſe | have been | 
beſtowed on our ſeparation, i 


þ ti. ' wy ” 


£1986 Uneonſeicus of the indulgsneß 1 


had to expect in my new fituation, 1 
was agitated with a thouſand different 
ſenſations of regret and apprehenſion, 
as J quitted the dwelling of my father. 


J haſtily walked through the apartments 
had been accuſtomed to inhibit.” I 
gave a parting look to the domeſties, 


by whom I had ever been conſidered 
as a friend or daughter, aud lently 
depdrted. = 


1411 3t.10 -* TE; 8 . pet forty by 
wot be kind, the fret reception 
I met with from the fair Adeliza, quick- 


ly 
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ly diffipated- every unpleaſant remem- 
brance, but that in which my fathen 
had a ſhare.; ; and this, by frequent com- 
munication. by letter, by which we were: 
mutually comforted,. was gradually di- 
miniſhed. Adeliza and myſelf were: 
ſoon united by the ſtrongeſt ties of 
friendſhip. She had not eſcaped cala- 
mity : Phe object of Her tendereſt affee - 
tion had been torn from her by! the 
unrelenting” hand of her cruel and' 
imperious father; fer mother had been 


driven to, deſpair” and death,” by biin 


whom nature and affection ſhoutd have 
led to pour balm into her wounded 
heart; and till now Adeliza had pined 
in filence, deſtitute of an objecl in whom 
to confide the ſecrets of her bofom, 
We were ſcaret ever ſeparate; 1“ at- 
 trded her in! public, as well as in pri- 
vate; when at a tournament, at which 
all chd knights and nobles of the iſland 
were preſent, ſeated i in the moſt con- 

55. 3 3 ſpicuous 
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ſpicuous part of the aſſembly, a young 
warrior attracted my attention: His 
graceful form and heroje deeds were 
echoed from mouth to mouth; I was 
ſilent, but J felt that happineſs or mi- 
ſery muſtbe mine as victory and glory, 
attended or forſook his arms. . 


„ 1 x 


« My friend 8 my. emotion; 7 
but I hope it was diſcernable to no other 
eye, My hero was proclaimed con- 
queror; and judge of my feelings, when 
advancing towards me, he laid his lau- 
rels at my feet: My ſurpriſe and fatis- 
faction were vifible, my countenance 
being but too expreſſive of the ſenti- 
ments of my ſoul; every eye was 
turned towards me; and unaccuſtom- 
ed as I was to the gaze of the multi- 
tude, I could only hear in ſweeteſt ac- 
cents, Lovely ſtranger! accept the 
tribute of admiration thy devoted flave 
now offers,” ere ö fell motionleſs in the. 

Fo 192% arms 
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arms of my friend. (Albert ſtarted; 
but unperceived by Zoraida.)," - 


0 When my ſenſes "returned, 1 found” 
myſelf. in my own apartment, wich 
the tender Adeliza by my fide ;, ſhe con- 
gratulated me on my proſpect of happi- 
neſs, telling me, at the ſame time, the 
name and family of the. ſtranger ;/\and 
that he had expreſſed the utmoſt dep. 
ſpair and ſolicitude. at the ſituation to 
which his imprudent ardour had reduc- s 
ed me. My health was quickly reſtored, 
and repeated ſtolen interviews with the 
youth of my choice (whom I ſhall call 
Orlando) ' eſtabliſhed between us the 
tendereſt intercourſe of ſou}. Both 
our fathers were propitious co our wiſhes; 
but the tyrannical diſpoſition of Iſaac 
obliged us to avail ourſelves of every pre- 
caution : A temporary diſpleaſure he 
had conceived againſt the father of Or- 
lando, rendered his frequent viſits to the 
palace extreme] y hazardous; but what 

D 4 will 
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will not love attempt? Fortune was pro- 
pitious to our paſſion, and our repeated 
| interviews remained undifcovered. 


k _ «. ] uſually attended my Adeliza in 
| | her charitable viſits to the. priſoners, 
and other afflicted perſons, who, per- 
ſecuted by her father, demanded the 
| healing hand of commiſeration; and 
4 as theſe viſits required the utmoſt 
| ſecreſy, they were commonly paid at 
an hour when Iſaac, ſunk in ſleep, was 
not likely to diſcover our abſence. 


« Orlando frequently accompanied 
zus; but one night, Adeliza baving 
received a letter from one in the deepeſt- 
affliction, imploring aid; and the cir- 
cumſtances of his caſe requiring the 
ſtricteſt concealment, I was neceſſitated 
to relinquiſh the pleaſure 1 felt, in 
having my. beloved Orlando with me, 
and we proceeded to the dwelling of 
the ſufferer, wholly unattended. We 
ound him- in a miſerable chamber, 

Teclined 
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reelined on a ſmall heap of rüſhés, in 
one corner. The darkneſs of the apart- 
ment prevented our diſtinguiſhing the 
features of its inhabitant. He uttered 
a deep ſigh as we approached, and 
raifing himſelf, exclaimed in a voice; 
almoſt inarticulate, Farewell, my 
loved, my adored ' Adeliza ! pardon 
the ſelſiſh cruelty of a dying 3 
whoſe laſt and only wiſh, His 
voice faltered, and he could proceed 
no farther. But what language can 
paint the ſituation of my friend? Not 
a tear fell; her feelings were too acute 
to admit of this relief; ſhe ſtood ſpeech-- 
leſs; the pale banner of death was 
ſpread o'er her trembling limbs; and 
the ſpark of life ſeemed half extinquiſh+ 
ed: The fainting man vainly endea- 
youred to fold her in his drms,—his 
ſtrength was too much - exhauſted. 
* Speak,—look up, my Adeliza Pe. 
She was deaf even to the voice of love. 
He beat his breaſt, —reproached him- 

ſelf 
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with an expreſſion of gratitude, he 


ment, when having placed her on a 


me! fly to * aſſiſtance of my beloved 
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ſelf with cruelty, —with being che 
murderer of his love. I beſought him 
to: be campoſed,—prom iſed him aſſiſt, 

ance, and that my tendereſt care ſhould - 

de | beſtowed, on, his dearer ſelf... He 

caught my. hand,—his burned with 3, 
raging fever: © Come to me again, 
dut do not bri ng her with thee, -l doubt 
we muſt meet no more.“ I promiſed 
to return as foon. as I had led the 
wretched Adeliza to her. home; and 


wayed his hand, in token for us to 
depart. 


« My hapleſs friend had fallen on 
her knees; I raiſed her, and leaning 
on my arm, ſhe walked filently and 
ſlowly till we reached her own apart- 


ſofa, a flood of tears relieved her; and 
the firſt words ſhe uttered were, Leave 


Rodalpbus: ; 


un CAST“ 5h 


Rodolphus f 1 fummoned thie favourite 
domeſtic of my friend, to attend her 
in my abſence; and, followed by 4 
faithful ſlave, who bore food, medicink, 
and ſom? dikier” rieveſſaries, quickly” 
departed on my commiſſion,” ' Th 
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CHAP. VI. 


©, beware, my Lord, of Jealouſy ; 
fi It is the green ey'd Ny which doth mock 
| The meat it feeds on: | 


| o, what 3 minutes tells he o'er, 
Who dotes, yet doubts ; ſuſpects, yet ſtrongly loves. 


1 Tre flave depoſited his burden at 
the door of the apartment, and retired. 
I entered, and preſenting the cordial, 
Rodolphus eagerly ſwallowed it ; which 
having ſomeu hat renewed his ſtrength, 
| he was empowered to make full and 
connected inquiries concerning the 
object of his fondeſt regards; and 
hating ſatisfied him, that ſhe ſhould 
partake 
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partake with him my utmoſt care and 


attention, I left him, with a promiſe 


to return the following evening; aſſur- 
ing him, that on his reſtoration to 


health and peace of mind, depended 
that of his Adeliza. I was enjoined . 


to, and yowed the ſtricteſt ſecreſy. 


« Returning, and meditating on paſt 


ſcenes, and ſolicitous for the future, 


I heard footſteps behind me, and; 
alarmed,' quickened my pace, when 
the well-known voice of Orlando diſſi- 
pated every fear. He inquired, with 
earneſtneſs, why I was alone; and his 
impetuofity would ſcarce allow me 
time to anſwer, that my friend had 
been ſeized with a ſudden indiſpoſition, 


and that having conducted her to her 


chamber, IL had returned to the object 


of her charitable care, and was now 
| haſtening to relieve her ſolicitude re- 


ſpecting him. I told him I was at 
Har 5 | liberty 
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liberty to ſay no more. And does my 


_ Zoraida refuſe her confidence to the 


man. who: would facriice his life to- 
gratify her moſt trifling wiſh?” I was 
filent. © But ah am wrong to urge thee, 
— pardon me.” He took my hand, 
and perceiving-E was in tears: Ah! 
doſt thou weep, and. muſt Ibe ignorant 
of the cauſe ? Curſed. be he who can 
behold thoſe tears, and not ſeek to dry 
them But what cauſes them to flow? 
reſolve my anxious doubts.” Orlando, 
eried I, moved by his earneſtneſs, yet 
in as firm a, tone as T could: aſſume; 
Orlando, thou muſt aſk no more; 
all the ſecrets of my own heart are 
open to thee, but thoſe entruſted to me 
by another, muſt remain inviolable. 
He affented: with a generous warmth to 
what he termed; my high ſenſe of 
honour, and; claſping my, hands with 
fervour, as we came to the private gate 
L.was: to enter, bade me a tender adieu. 
I found 
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4 ] found Adeliza ſomewhat recover- 
ed ſince my departure: She was eager 
and minute in her inquiries, which it 
was not yet in my power to ſatisfy... 
JToxaida, ſaid ſhe, I cannot ſo far 
forget the duty I owe my father, nor 
hazard the ſafety of this beloved youth, 
as again clandeſtinely to ſee: him; yet 
it, would be death for him and me to 
remain ignorant of each other's ſaſety; 
fwear to thy friend inviolable ſecreſy, 
and thou ſhalt bear our meſſages of 
love.” I hinted a wiſh that one excep- 
tion might be made. © Oh! Soraida, 
think what would be the conſequence 
of a diſcovery? In pity yield to my 
entreaties, and thus mitigate the ſorrows 
of two wretched lovers: Caution will 
ſoon, I truſt; be needleſs : I ſhall urge 
my Rodolphus to leave this place; and 
if he cannot ceaſe to love, to live in 
the e w_ of future happineſs.” - 


1 5 
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„ For ſeveral days I continued to 
vifit Rodolphus, and had the ſatisfac- 
tion to: diſeover a conſiderable progreſs. 
towards amendment at each interview. 
He was in a frenzy of deſpair, on the 
firſt intimation I gave him; that 
Adeliza- would ſee him no more till 
fate ſnould be more propitious to their 
mutual wiſhes; but the arguments 
I' made. uſe of were too powerful for 
him not to admit their force; and he 
yielded to reaſon and the commands 
of his miſtreſs. Returning from theſe 
viſits, I-was uſually met by my Orlando, 
who not unfrequently expreſſed a degree 
of diſpleaſure and concern, at: the 
abatement of that confidence I had 
been wont to place in him, and of 
which he felt himſelf no leſs worthy 
than when our paſlion was in its 
infancy. - In theſe moments I, by every 
expreſhon of the tendereſt affection, 
endeavour to convince him he had no 
Ke cauſe 
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cauſe for diſtruſting my ſincere attath- 
ment; and he left me ſometimes melted: 
into tears, and fighing the kindeſt fare- 
emo | 

« One 'night, when the ſtrength of 
Rodolphus was fo far renewed, as to 
admit of his quitting his apartment; 
he infiſted on accompanying me to the 
gate of the palace ; and'as we walked; 
communicated to me, for the firſt time, 
the cauſes that had reduced the fon of 
a nobleman to his late miſerable con- 
dition. All was to be attributed to the 
barbarous Haac; who, diſcovering the 
tender connexion between hk lovely 
daughter and Rodolphus, had ſpared 
no pains to baniſh him from court, 
and then followed him with unremitted 
perſecutions, till efeaping his vigilance, 
he repaired to the habitation he now 
occupied; there he remained ſome- 
months, vainly feeking an opportunity 

of 
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of once more beholding his Adeliza, 
ere, actuated. by deſpair, he plunged 
into eternity. Sickneſs at length aſſail- 
ed him, and dreading that death might 
overtake him, ere his wiſhes were 
accompliſhed, he ventured on the bold 
expedient. of which he ſhould never 
repent, as it had convinced him of the 
fincere unchanged affection of her fer 

whom alone he could ſupport e! 

« He bad * finiſned ſpeaking, | 
ere. I beheld Orlando advancing. It 
was. needleſs to urge the departure of 
Rodolphus; taking my hand, he called 
down. the bleffing of heaven. on my. 
head, exclaiming, in rather a. loud. 
voice, I have more to ſay! meet me 
to-morrow night; and oh bring with 
thee words of ſuch kind import as may 
cheer me in my abſence from my love! 
He was out of fight in a moment; but 


W bad ſeen and heard enough 
9 to 
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to rouſe in his watm mind the paffions 
of jealouſy, rage and deſpair. He ran 
by me with impetuoſity in purſuit of 
the ſtranger, but I caught his arm: 
« Stay, Orlando! whether vouldſt 
thou fly? Why is thy Zoraida thus 
neglected? In pity caſt thy looks on 
her.” He ſtood motionleſs; but gazing 
on the path, by which Rodolphus had 
eſcaped, I felt how he was agitated yz 
for he trembled violently; I was 
terriſied yet ſenfible of the neceſſity 
I was under to refrain from calling 
aſſiſtance. 5 


1 4 
* — +. . ' 


* At length he turned his eyes on 


me, with a look of reproach, which 
penetrated my very ſoul; but conſcious 
innocence ſupported me, and lent me 


powers of rhetorie almoſt ſupernatural; 


for they half ſubdued the angry ſpirit 
of my love; he preſſed me to his boſom; 
And when ſhall theſe agonizing 
doubts 
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doubts be removed?” exclaimed he: 
Am I become an object of . ſcorn, 
of ſuſpicion, to her for whom alone 
T live? Oh, Zoraida! ceaſe to torment 
me.“ 


lt is impoſſible for me to ſatisfy 
thee; truſt to my love; thou art the 
ſole poſſeſſor of my heart; ſoon ſhall 
all myſtery be unravelled; but———/ 
I could ſay no more; 1 tore myfelf 
from him, and entered the gate. 


% Adeliza appeared greatly agitated 
when I approached her. Oh! my 
friend, I have reaſon to ſuppoſe my 
_ cruel. father has received information of 
the interviews thou haſt of late had | 
with Rodolphus; he muſt inſtantly de- 
part; take this letter, bear it to Rodol- 
phus while night lends her friendly aid; 
all my fortitude has been exerted in 
writing it; be. gone before my ſpirits 

Ms fail, 
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fail, that thou mayeſt bid him follow 
my example. f 


l waited not to reply; and with 
haſty ſteps repaired on my ſorrowful 
embaſſy; I ſcarcely dared truſt my 
voice, as I delivered the following ſhort 
billet: 


« Rodolpus! my loved, my adored 
Rodolphus ! fly this fatal place; Iſaac's 
cruel vengeance yet purſues thee; he 
has diſcovered thy retreat; loſe no 
time, as thou regardeſt my happineſs 
and life; fly this night, and hope for 
future days and years of joy— they will 
they muſt be ours! till when, may 
heaven protect thee in the hour of 
danger, and e nurſe thee in thy 
lumbers.” 


He would have concealed the tear, 
that fell as he peruſed the letter; but 
when 
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when he attempted to ſpeak, to thank 
the lovely arbitreſs of his fate, for the 
concern ſhe expreſſed for his happineſs, 
his emotions denied him the power of 
utterance, and we were both drowned 
in tears. I waited not a reply, and 
was retiring alone; but he followed 
me, and accompanied me in ſilence 
towards the palace, I heard footſteps 
approaching; I beſought him to leave 


me; never to return to the dwelling 


we had quitted, but inſtantly to leave 
the city. I will, I will, cried he, 
in a frantic tone; * comfort her, bid 
her live for me; tell her her image 
ſhall be the guardian angel, to protect 
me in the. hour of danger, and nurſe 
me in my ſlumbers.“ Then preſſing 
my hand, in an agony of deſpair, he 
was out of ſight in a moment, . 


1 ſtood motionleſs, when to my 
inexpreſſible joy, Orlanda appeared. 


b. was now at liberty to ſatisfy his 
| jealous 
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jealous doubts, to reveal the ' ſecret 
that had ſo harraſſed his anxious mind; 
but how ſwift was the tranſition from 
joy to deſpair! he took my hand, and 
with a look of frantic agony, grief, 
and rage, ſtarted from me, exclaiming, 
in hollow - accents, that founded like 
a voice from the tomb, Speak not 
Zoraida | I dare not hear the muſic of 
that flattering tongue —— Farewell! 
farewell! — perhaps for ever! He 
fled, and with him all my hopes of 
carthly happineſs ! 


«] have fince wondered at the power 
I retained, to call, nay, with haſty 


ſteps, to follow him who had thus 


cruelly,—thus unjuſtly murdered my 
repoſe, by refuſing the conviction 
I had to offer. No doubt the pride of 
conſcious rectitude ſupported me; and 
finding my endeavours to overtake him 
fruitleſs, I returned with firm ſteps to 


the palace; where my emotions were 


attributed, 
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attributed, by the ſorrowing Adeliza, 
to the melancholy errand on which 
I had been ſent. I would not at preſent 
farther wound her ſympathizing boſom, 
by revealing the true cauſe, but haſten- 
ed to inform her of all that had paſſed 
between Rodolphus and myſelf; care- 
fully -omitting, however, the violence 
of his emotions, which would but have 
diſturbed that fortitude ſhe had hitherto 
preſerved.” | 


Zoraida ceaſed ſpeaking, and ſhe 
and Albert retired, with filent ſteps, to 
their reſpectige apartments; but the 
reader muſt not ſuppoſe that the 
narrative had been continued thus far 
without interruption; ſometimes the 
heavens were unpropitious to their wiſh 
of meeting ; ſometimes the watchful- 
neſs of Maudlin precluded ; in ſhort; 
more than a week had elapſed ſince 
the pilgrim firſt lent an attentive ear 
to the ſufferings of the tair Zoraida. 


C HAP. 
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Princes have but their titles for their glorieg= 
An outward honour for an inward toil ; 

Aud for unfelt imaginations, 

They often feel a world of reſtleſs cares : 


So that between their titles and low name, 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 


Tur following day Zoraida thus re- 
ſumed her narrative : “ My agony, on 
reflecting that my Orlando was indeed 


gone, had nearly coſt me my life: Too 


well I knew, that he, though in every 
other reſpect the moſt perfect of mortals, 
poſlefled a temper violent in the ex- 
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treme. Educated by a father, whoſe 
exiſtence was wrapt up in his, he had 
never been refuſed a wiſh; (here Albert 
heaved a deep ſigh) to any other being 
but Orlando, this muſt have been ruin ; 
but nature had formed him in her moſt 
perfect mould; and the only effect of 


this indulgence was a violence, which, 


when exerted in the cauſe of virtue, 
made him appear a divinity. Adeliza, 
my friendly Adeliza! when acquainted 
with the cauſe of my extreme dejection, 
ſoothed my ſorrows, and huſhed each 
diſtracting thought. Ah! frlend of my 
ſoul! never can I recollect thy tender- 
neſs without dropping a tear to thy 
memory ; thy gentle form is ever pre- 
ſent to my fancy ; where art thou now ? 
loſt, loſt to me for ever! Oh, 'pilgrim ! 
grief i is tedious ; I will haſten to the 
concluſion of my melancholy tale. 


* 
1 1 
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« In a few days I received a letter 
from Orlando; I read it, and fell to 
the earth, where, for ſome time, I re- 
mained without life. My friend found 
me in this ſituation, and conveyed me 
to my bed, where, for fix weeks I re- 
mained without knowing even my be- 
loved Adeliza ; the violence of my de- 
lirium at length abated, and I returned 
to a ſenſe of my miſery. The moment 
I found myſelf alone, I eagerly ſought 
for the heart-rending letter ; but it was 
gone ! every word, however, was inde- 
libly imprinted on my memory ; thus 
it ran: os 


© ZORAIDA, 

« I write to take an everlaſting leave 
of thee ; never more will I behold that 
form {till ſo ardently beloved ;—never, 
cruel maid ! never will the wretched Or- 
landoenter again his native country! into 
the thickeſt of the foes will he ruſh, and 

E 2 endeayour 
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endeavour to end agonies which every 
moment renders more inſupportable ! 
-Mayeſt thou find thoſe “ days 
and years of happineſs,” with the 
bleſt Rodolphus, which the wretched 
Orlando would have died to procure 
thee! Oh! couldſt thou at this moment 
witneſs his ſufferings, thou wouldſt 
pity — no, condemn, hate, abhor 
the diſtracted 


ORLANDO.” 


« Ah, pilgrim ! forgive the tears that 
ever accompany this ſad remembrance, 
dear to my heart will ever be the unfor- 
tunate youth, whole fatal error, I now 
perceived, had been ſtrengthened by 
that letter which I had conveycd to 
| Rodolphus, having by ſome means or 
other fallen into his hands. A thou- 
ſand times have I repented, that I had 
not at firſt entruſted Orlando with the 

hiſtory 
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hiſtory of my acquaintance with Rodol- 
phus; e how could I meanly have 
diſcloſed a fecret ſo awfully entruſted 
to me ! the noble Oxlando would have 
deſpifed me. No, unhappy Rodolphus ! 
thought I, thy misfortunes, ſhall never 
find a place but in my boſom, though 
it deſtroy itſelf to retain them; yes, 
though I adored Orlando,—though. L 
ſhould have thought my life too poor a 
ſacrihce for his honour or happineſs, 
though his love was my only prize, — 
yet I would. never ſacriſice a duty to- 
preſerve it. 


« I was now determined to endeavour 


to appear compoſed in. the preſence of 


my Adeliza; for ſhe, alas! had too 
many and complicated woes of her 
own ! but, gracious heaven! in what a 
fate was my mind, when J reſolved to 
deprive myſelf of her chearing conſola- 
tion! ſhe gave me credit for fortitude,, 

E 3 and: 
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and I ſupported that appearance when 
with her; but when I retirg « to my 
chamber, I gave a looſe to the hitherto 
ſupprefled agonies of my ſou]. For 
three nights after I had denied myſelf 
the pleaſure of ſharing my griefs with 
Adeliza, never did ſleep vifit my pillow, 
—never did a fingle tear force its way 
down my burning cheek; the fourth 
night I ſunk into a ſlumber; but oh 
that I had never cloſed my eyes! the 
impreſſion that night has left upon my 
mind will never,—never be eraſed. I 
ſaw my Orlando in the field of battle, 
I ſaw him 'run madly into the midſt of 
the enemy,—a thouſand ſwords were 
aimed at the hero, —at length he fell, 
I flew to him, —the blood flowed from 
a wound near his heart, — I fell upon 
my knees by his ſide, and ſupported 
him. I die, Zoraida! pardon my pe- 
tulence, thou art innocent; deareſt, 
beſt beloved, farewell!“ He expired in 

my 
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my arms; I awoke; but for a week 
I 10 loſt my ſenſes. 


- 
- 


. 
6 When I recovered, the firſt object 
L faw was my weeping friend, who had 
inceſſantly watched by my fide. Joy, 
at ſeeing me again reſtored, brightened 
thoſe eyes where every virtue ſhone. I 
ſoon regained a comparative ſtate of 
compoſure, and in the misfortunes 
which:threatened Adeliza, endeavoured 
to forget my own... EE 


le The deſpotie Iſaac could not much 
longer retain his influence; his people 
had long murmured, and they only 
wanted opportunity to put their threats 
in execution ; the moment approached. 
Richard, who then ſwayed the ſceptre 
of England, was at this time conducting 
an immenſe army againſt the Saracens. 
Part of his fleet had been wrecked on 
the iſland of Cyprus, and the cowardly 
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Iſaac, taking advantage of the misfor- 
tunes of the helpleſs people, retained 
them priſonets, and ſeized their effects. 
Richard heard, with extreme indignati- 
on, this unjuſt treatraent of his ſubjects; 
and the inſulting anſwers he received, 
when he demanded their releaſe, added 
to the private information he had of 
the murmurs of the Cypriots, made him 
reſolve to attack the iſland. His efforta 
proved ſueceſsful: Iſaac, with his 
daughter, were made priſoners; and 
the Cypriots, pleaſed to find themſelves 
freed from the yoke of a deteſted ty- 
rant, fubmitted, without refiſtance, to 
a prince whom they looked _ as 
their deliverer. . ow 


« It is needleſs to ſay I 3 
Adeliza: Slavery had no terrors, nor 
had Cyprus any charms for me: Though 
had this been the caſe, I could never 


have abandoned the friend of my ſoul. 
I left 


- 
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I left Cyprus without hearing more of. 
my revered parent, or loved Orlando, 
than that moſt of the chiefs had fallen. 
in an engagement with the -people of 
a neighbouring iſland; Theſe were 
the laſt tidings I ever received of two- 
perſons whom I ſhall never forget till 
this tortured heart ſhall ceaſe to beat: 
But I indulge my feelings at thy ex- 
pence: I will haſten over my hiſtory. 
. Iſaac: was ſhortly after conveyed to» 
Tripoli, in Syria, and Richard carried: 
Adeliza and. myſelf to Paleſtine. 


„ Few: had ſeen this incomparably. 


beautiful woman without the higheſt 
admiration. Richard, in whoſe breaſt 
every ſofter paſſion ſeemed hitherto to 
have given place to bigotry, and re- 
venge, was not. unmoyed by her 
charms : He adored' her; but Adeliza 
could behold in him anly the conqueror 
al her father, who, though ſhe ſaw his 
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errors, yet would ſhe gladly have at- 
tended on his misfortunes through the 
world. The memory, too, of him who 
was onee her boſom's lord had never 
left her: Nobly as ſhe ſupported the 
conflict between love and duty, ſhe had 
vowed neyer to admit another to her 
affections. She made me remain con- 
tantly with her, that Richard might 
have ſome conſtraint placed on his 
declarations of tenderneſs. Fatal re- 
queſt ! The haughty monarch ſoon per- 
ceived and frowned on my officiouſneſs. 
He longed for a pretence to ſeparate me 
from my Adeliza; but the ſiege of Acres 
prevented him from putting his cruel 
defign in immediate execution. | 


Albert was ſtill fixed in attention, 
when Zoraida exclaimed, * Heavens ! 
look to the weſt,” and ran haſtily to- 
wards the door where they had firſt met. 


Albert inſtantly turned his eyes where 
his 
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his companion had directed bim; and 
perceived Maudlin coming towards him; 
he met her; and had the been poſſeſſed 
of a common ſhare of penetration, ſhe 


muſt have perceived his mortification ;. 
but ſhe went calmly on. | 


„ Pilgrim! why art thou not gone > 
Here's a fine ſcrape thou haſt brought 
me into! Oh! my maſter will never 


forgive me! There's Walter come, his 


old ſervant.” 


« Maudlin,” ſaid' Albert, © I am ſtill 
very lame, and I could not walk half a. 
mile beyond this mountain without. 
dying with pain. Have pity on me, 

-and let me ſtay! I will conſent to lie 
hidden. in any part of the caſtle. No- 
one ſhall ſee me, and thou. ſhalt be 
rewarded.” 

119057 | 

«© Well,” ſaid Maudlin, ſomewhat 
ſpftened, “ Walter will only ſtay a-ſhort. 

time; 
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time; and if thou wilt lie cloſe in a 
cave, which I will ſhew thee, thou may- 


eſt depend on me for bringing thee 
proviſions.“ 


To this dreadful alternative the poor 
pilgrim was obliged to ſubmit. Never 
did priſoner more ardently figh for 
liberty. He was intereſted, in the high» 
eſt degree, for the unhappy fair one; 
and yet many a weary hour muſt elapſe 
ere he could meet her again. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI» 


For having pump'd up all his Wit, 
And humm' d upon it, thus he writ, 


M avon having led the pilgrim to 
a cell, left him, wrapt up in the moſt 
gloomy thoughts, and walked quickly 
towards the place from whence the had 
perceived Walter. She beheld him juſt 
landed on the 'beach, and without 
waiting to get breath, flew to him, and 
caught hold of his hand. 


Walter, how are you? How long 
have you been coming? How are my 
maſter 
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maſter and miſtreſs? Have they heard 
from maſter Alfred? How does Margery 
do? What's your ſon grown ? I warrant 
little Peg is a fine houſewife by this 
time! Well, and how—.” 


Walter, till this time, had appeared 
quite overpowered by this torrent of 
words, but recovering himſelf at this 
moment, he called out, Hey! hey! 
miſtreſs, don't you recollect 'tis Decem- 
ber? I am alſo hungry as a hunter, 


and as cold as an icicle. I can't for 
my life, anſwer your queſtions, till 


my tongue is thawed. Give us a drop 


of ſomething, Maudlin ?” 


Maudlin had. a drop of ſomething 
always ready in her pocket. Drawing 
out a leathern bottle,, © Here, Walter! 
it 1s right good.” 


Walter ceaſed not till he had em ptied 
the repoſitory of Maudlin's chief com- 


fort ; 


— 
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fort; and when he was ſeated by the 
fire, he began: 


c Well, old ſweetheart, now for 
telling you all how and about it. Bleſs 
me ! where ſhall I begin? I have had a 
curſed long voyage from Ireland, where 
I left my Lord at his Caſtle. Never 
been on the ſea fince we came from the 
holy land. I gave you, Maudlin, an 
account of that voyage. What the 
devil could make me ſo fick now ? 
Could you have ſeen me ſprawling, 
and ſtraining, you would never have 
thought it had been ſtout-hearted Wal- 
ter. But, believe me, I was no white- 
hvered: dog neither.” 


But how are our Lord and Lady?“ 


«© Maſter's brave and hearty, the old 
buck ! Miſtreſs much after the old ſort, 
dear foul ! goes about the houſe as 


- melancholy 
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melancholy as a cat. They have heard 
of young maſter, though; but he is not 
got to. the end of his journey. Well, 
were I in his place, I would not be fent 
fo all the world over; for my part, I 
think home is home, be it never ſo home 
ly. I would not go roving about ſo, if L 
was he, to pleaſe any body; except, 
indeed, I expected to pick up a wife; 
and then, where ſhould I look for one 
but in England; but to be ſure I have 
no bufineſs with his affairs, and leaſt 
ſaid is fooneſt mended. Well, as to 
my old dame, ſhe is as well as ever ſhe 
was in her life, and ſo are all the brats ; 
and we go on very well: for miſtreſs is 
as kind as can be; and to be ſure ſhe 
has given us a nice little houſe to live 
in, and every convenience; and ſo 
Margery and I love like turtle doves; 
for you , know, when poverty comes in 
at the door, Jove flies out at the win- 
dow. We have had-nothing particular 

NEST | happen 
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happen in my maſters or my family,” 
continued Walter, with a look of im- 
pottance. I have got two letters for 
your bird in a cage; let me fee for 
them ! Body o me ! I can't find but one. 
Where, in the name of old Davy, can 
I have put t'other? Maſter is ſo violent, 
when any thing goes wrong; and as 
ſure as life tis his letter; he'll murder 
me, E am ſure, and turn out poor 
Margery, and little Jack, and Will, 
and Maude, and jacquelin, and poot 
little Peg will be cxying for bread! Oh, 
its loſt, and I am undone |! "144 


1% Clear, chear, 8 * ſaid 
Maudlin, “ we'll contrive ſomething. 
What, are your wits a wool-gathering ! 
Why, you've learnt to write, man! 
Suppoſe we were ta make up a letter 
between us; the girl will never know 
the difference.” 


Walter 
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Walter © crofſed his arms, and fat 

fhaking his toe for fome minutes, at 
tength he jumped up, and' embracing 
Maudlin, began to caper round the 
room 


. 0 * 
x | ; 44 


« Odds bodikins thats a rare 


thought ! why, I had juſt thought. of 


that myſelf ;- come, let's ſet about it 


directly; for my Iriſh bueks will, be 
back again in three days, and my Lord 
fa id he muſt have an anſwer. But here, 
take this; ſhe ey read this * we 
make the other.“ 


Now mother Maudlin, though full three ſcore; 
Was ſeen to run, who never ran before, 


Whilſt ſhe carried the letter, Walter 
ſat conſidering what could be the pur- 
port of the loſt epiſtle. He had not. 
changed his poſition when ſhe returned 
with paper, which ſhe had lily taken 

h from 
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from Zoraida's chamber. Walter ſpread 
it on his knees, took his ink-horn from 
his pocket, dipped his pen, and fixed 
his eyes on Maudlin, who ſat with her 
chin in her hands, whilſt her elbows 


reſted on her knees, moving her lips, 


though no ſound proceeded. At laſt 
Come, Walter!“ 


«© Damme, hold your tongue — 


have it no, it is all gone. Devil 
take women's tongue's, they're like a 


roaring river, no ſtopping them but by 


a dam.” 


„ Recollect, Walter, tis my thought 
will ſave your bacon ; but come, I will 
be filent.” 


He was paeified, and they reſumed 
their former poſtures, in which they 
continued for ſome moments, when 


Maudlin again burſt forth. 
| « Dear 


3 
os & $ Ys 
4 i” 
0 
4" — 
* 22 
— 


F * „ 
7 1 * 
0 
. = 
: 
i l 
T7 
# 
« _*J 
4% 
J e 
1 
8 
+ +8 
: * 
1 
« 
- 
- 
-» A 
> 
= 
PoE 
: 
ov 
* 
*4 
q - 
».. FP 
l 
£ 
f 
1 v 
[2 
4 5 
f = 
v2.4 
C 
= 
0 
3 > 
- 
* bY 
. XZ 
© bd 
£ 
+ 4 
*. 
14 
= 
0 
* 
1 
1 
79”. 
: 
* 
4 
i" 
1 U 
- : 
: 
: 
+ 
. 
" 
9 5 
— 4 2 
K " 
+: 4 
* A 
N 
i 
: 
5 8 
7 
{ 
+1 - 
4 
* 
* 
0 = 
& 
= 
- 
A £4 
ſ 
- 
5 1 
* 


* 4 a 
— 
; 
* 
= — 
<> 
n * 


— 


92 AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 


* Dear young * 


4 Be quick | I know it; I was juſt 
going to lay, dear young Lady.” 


No, that won't do; for my Lord. is 
greater. — 


Hang you! I was going to ſay fo; 
ſhe is only a poor captive, that we took 
in the wars, and in our mercy ſpared 


her liſe; begin then, dear priſoner, | 


hum! 


« What gibberiſh! as if my Lord 
would call his priſoner dear.” 


« Well I told. you ſo,—I knew that; 
but I've wrote it; I'll ſcratch out dear. 
Priſoner, hum Come, Maudlin, 
you've no genius.” 


« Well, 


. 
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« Well, Walter, what ſhould he 
have toſay but about me ? Suppoſe you 
ſay, how is Maudlin ?“ : 

« Why, you fool | my Lord would 
not think of ſuch nonſenſe; I told you 4 
you could not make a letter; be ſilent, 
and let me alone; Jil do it.“ 


„Oh!“ ſaid Maudlin, „he might 
aſk how the garden goes on!“ 
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« As 1 hope for mercy,” ſaid Walter, 
« you never like any thing 1 ſay.” 
And riſing haſtily, to give her a box 
on the ear, he overturned the ink-horn, 
and blotted the paper. . 


PE — 
», 
_ 
<4 — - 
_ 
_— 
— * 


— 
—— 
— 


9 . n 2 * 
* - ww - = 4 * * a # aw * 
—— — and x 
4 more Rn. _ —F 92 
- + To o_ —_— ” es Ms 


by 


« ] knew how it would be, you 
aukward wretch you,” ſaid Walter, 
„ what ſhall we do? you have driven 
every thought quite out of my head.” 


„Walter, 
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« Walter, ſuppoſe we wait till to- 
morrow morning, and in the mean 
time get a good ſupper and quiet nap.” 


« T always told you we ſhould do it 
better in the morning ; but you would 
not be convinced, O woman ! wo- 


man !” 


Maudlin prepared their evening re- 
paſt ; during which they quarrelled 
inceſſantly, and immediately after re- 
paired to their pallets ; the thoughts of 
both wholly engrofſed with this trou- 
bleſome letter. 


Early inthe morning Maudlin opened 
Walter's door. He ſtood laughing, and 
holding his fades. 


Why, man, you have more reaſon 
to cry ; we ſhall never get it done !” 


He 
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He endeavoured to reſtrain his 
laughter, but notwithſtanding his ut- 
moſt efforts, it would burſt forth in 
louder peals than ever. At length he 
grew compoled. * 


Come along, Walter; how ridicu- 
lous you ate; breakfaſt is ready, and 
we had need make haſte; and don't let 
us make it too affecting; for ſhe has 
been crying ſorely at the other.” 


„ Us [—hum,“ cried Walter, re- 
ſtraining a ſmile, and putting his hands 
in the pockets of his veſt, with a look 
of ſignificance. 


During breakfaſt he ſpoke not a 
word; notwithſtanding Maudlin's en- 
deavours to draw him into converſation ; 
he replied but with burſts of laughter; 
but when ſhe ſaid, © Come, now for 

e the 
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the letter!“ he could reftrain no 
longer. | | | 

„What doſt think of this dame“ 
and dryly pulling the paper from his 
pocket, read as follows : 


% Dear,—(No, no, dear is ſcratched 
out.) « prifoner. T hav this long 
ſpaired the lif, and a grat mater I 
think 'tis, and to be ſhure thou mas be 
rite thankful thereof. Walter bring 
this, and 1 dezir thow woodſt Hold 
thifelf bownden dooty to him for it. 
Thou mus kepe cloas az thow valooſt 
mi lov, and mine what Maudlin ſai. 
So no moor at preſent froam thi lord 


- and maſter. 
Che." 


Maudlin ſtared at Walter with an 


expreſſion of wonder and admiration ; 
Walter 
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looked triumphant; both were 
ſillent for ſome time; at laſt Maudlin 
exclaimed : “ Lord, Walter, how clever 
you are! Why, I could not have 
thought you would have done it with- 
out my help; but you know, Walter, 
twas I thought of the priſoner.” 


„% Why, I knew you would ſay ſo; 
but I won't ſpeak another word to you 3 
you will always have your own way; 
fo your ſervant ſor the preſent ; you'll 
ſoon know the want of my company.” 


He went out, muttering, but ſoon 


forgot his anger; for when Maudlin 
returned, from carrying the letter to 
Zoraida, ſhe found him in the kitchen, 
trembling violently, and with a coun- 


tenance of ſo much terror, that ſhe 
was almoſt afraid of inquiring into the 


cauſe of it ; at laſt her curioſity got the 
better of her fears, and ſhe exclaimed : 
vol. 1. F « Why, 
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„ Why, man, what ails you? have 
you ſeen the ghoſt ?” 


%% Nay, I don't know what I've ſeen , 
only I know that the devil has found 
his way into this Caſtle; and I can tell 
you, I'll find my way out of it as ſoon 
as I can; for I'm ſure I ſhall not ſleep 
another wink whileI am in it.” 


Maudlin crofled herſelf, and with an 
audible voice, began a pater-noſter ; 
but had not patience to get to the con- - 
clufion, before ſhe again entreated to 


know what ſort of a thing Walter had 
ſeen. 


0 Why, I tell you, I don't know 
myſelf; but if you'll ſhut the door, 
and come cloſe to me, I'II tell you all 
about it.“ 


Maudlin 
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Maudlin began to tremble, and 
looked round the room with great 
anxiety. 


„% Well, now for it! as you know I 
left you in a ſore ill mind, becauſe you 
had no hand in the letter, ſo I thought, 
thinks I, my own company will be 
better than hers; ſo I took a ramble 
round the Caſtle, and was looking and 


prying about, to ſee what conditions 


things were in, againſt our family 


ſhould come, (which I ſhould ha ze told 


you before, they propoſed doing ſoon) 
when, as I was paſſing the northern 
tower, I heard ſuch a knocking, and, 
as I am a Chriſtian, a voice calling 
three times upon Maudlin ! I'm ſure 


'twas Maudlin it ſaid, for it was as clear 


and diſtin&t a voice as my own, and 
I could not miſtake.” 


F 2 « Well, 
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* Well, well,” ſaid Maudlin, “ if it 
was only in the northern tower, never 
fret about it. I wonder, Walter, you 
can be ſo abſurd as to fear. Ghoſts 
truly! oh fy on thee for a coward? 
and is that all ?” 


« No, no, dear Maudlin, that's not 
all; but don't be frightened ; why, 
when I heard theſe noiſes, my hair 
almoſt ſtood on end, and I ran away, 
as faſt as I could, through the old hall, 
(Maudlin's ſmile of contempt diſap- 
peared) and clapped the door after me, 
to prevent any body from ſeeing which 
way I went, and juſt then, old Sir 
Roland's armour, (Maudlin drew cloſer 
to Walter) which ſtood in one of the 
nitches, ſet out a ſhaking, and fell flat 
upon the ground, making ſuch a chat- 
tering and groaning as I never, in all 


my born days, heard before; and, 


Maudlin, as I went out, though I durit 
not 
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not look behind me, I plainly ſaw 
every one of the armed figures nod their 
heads at me; and fol ran on, without 
ſtopping or looking this way or that till 
I got here. And, pray, what could 
you have been after all that time, to 
leave me here alone, when you know 
I always love to be in company * 


* Lord, Walter! I only carried the 
letter, and you know you 4 


„Well, prithee be ſilent, and fetch 
us ſome comfort and ſome victuals, and 
ſome more firing; for I tremble with 
cold, and I feel ſo fick at heart ; 'tis for 
want of eating, I ſuppoſe.” | 


She did as ſhe was commanded : and 
they paſſed the greateſt part of the day 
together; Walter never ſtirring from 
the kitchen. When night came on, 


they repaired arm in arm to the door 
2 | of 
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of Walter's apartment, who defired 
Maudlin to call him early in the morn- 
ing, as he ſhould not uncover his head, 
to ſee when daylight came. 


Maudlin was ſcarcely reclined on 
her mattreſs, when the door burſt open; 
a huge figure entered, and threw itſelf 
on her bed, trembling, and without 
uttering a word. Its weight, and the 
ſuddeneſs of the ſhock, almoſt ſtopped 
her breath, and ſhe could only articu- 
late, * Jeſu Maria!“ when the words, 
« Huſh, Maudlin! be quiet; I know 
what you would aſk; III tell you by 
and bye, in the voice of Walter, 
ſomewhat diſpelled her apprehenhions. 


« Oh gemini! what is the matter? 
do, do tell me, Walter? what have 
you ſeen? the ghoſt; have you heard 


any noiſes ?“ 


> Patience, 
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« Patience, dear, good Maudlin; but 
let me lie here and cover my head with 
the pillow, whilſt I tell you about 
it. Why, I was buſtling to get to bed, 
and drew a knot in the ſtring of my 
moe; ſo I went to the window, for the 
ſake of a little light, to untie it, and 1 
ſaw Oh Maudlin ! I never ſhall 
forget it to the longeſt day I have to 
live. Oh dear Maudlin ! I ſaw 
a great tall black figure,—all in black, 
—and it ſtood ſtill, ſhaking its head, 
and waving its hand, for all the world 
as if it beckoned me to go to it.“ 


Maudlin wanted no confirmation of 
this tale ; ſhe had herſelf obſerved. the 
ſame ſtrange appearances, and remain- 
ed filent through terror. Walter con- 
tinued : If it was not eight feet high, 
I'd be bound to eat the whole Caſtle, and 
all that is in it; and it had a long white 
beard, and its eyes were all fiery; and 
F 3 Maudlin 
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Maudlin, I would not be too ſure, nor 
have you frighten yourſelf about it ; but 
I think, Maudlin,—T think I ſaw marks 
of blood about its neck and forehead ; 
however I am ſure I faw the black. 
figure; but I dared not ſtop a moment; 
and now I think of it, I have left one of 
my ſhoes behind me; but I would not 
fetch it till morning, if my life and 
ſoul depended on it. I do verily be- 
lieve I have an ague, I ſhake ſo, and 
am ſo cold. Maudlin, ſhall we light a 
fire, and warm ourſelves together? for 
you ſeem but poorly; I ſhould think 
our ſupper did not agree with us!” 


Maudlin was almoſt ſtruck dumb ; 
but haſtily ſlipping on her tatterred 
garments, ſhe proceeded with Walter 
to the kitchen, which they now believed 
the only place of ſafety. 


Nothing 
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Nothing material happened, to inter- 
rupt their tranquillity during the re- 
maining days of Walter's ſtay ; which 
ſerved, in ſome meaſure, to reconcile 
Maudlin to the idea of being again left 
alone , and when the boat returned, 
he took a friendly leave of her, and 
departed with a gay heart, taking with 


him two letters from Zoraida, to his 


maſter and miſtreſs, and many kind 
meſſages from Maudlin to his wiie and 
children. 


We now return to Zoraida. She had 
received the firſt letter delivered by 
Maudlin, with emotions of pleaſure 
and gratitude. It was from Gertrude, 
who, in the character of a miniſtring 
angel, ever ſpoke comfort and hope to 
the afflicted. But when that compoſed 
by Walter was put into her hand, and 
ſhe beheld the figniture of Godfry, her 
wonder and contempt were alone ex- 
eited; ſhe however ſuppreſfed her 
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aſtoniſhment, and replied to both let- 
ters in the ſtile each ſeemed to de- 
mand. | 


She had every day repaired to that 
part of the grove where ſhe was wont 
to meet the pilgrim; and her diſap- 
pointment, at not meeting the object 
of her ſearch, began to weary and afflict 
her : She was apprchenſive of having 
unknowingly offended, or wounded a 
ſuffering ſpirit, and having thus been 
the occaſion of his departure ſooner 
than he had intended. A thouſand 
viſionary fears. preſented themſclyes to 
her anxious mind, and ſhe ſtood pen- 
ſively reclined againſt an, aged oak, 
entirely inſenſible to the objects around 
her, when Albert rouſed her from her 
reverie, by accounting for his abſence, 
and ſoliciting a continuation of a nar- 
rative, in which his ſoul ſy mpathiſed 
with hers. Zoraida complied in the 
jollowing terms. | 
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But, ah, too far urge not the rage of ſame 1 

Bright, but deſtructive, is ambition's flame, 

Her cloud-aſpiring temple ſhines afar, 

Adorn'd with trophies, and the ſpoils of war, 
Attractive to the view; but mark beneath! 

The baſeleſs fabric, o'er the vault of death, 

Hangs looſely tottering : Thence inceſſant riſe 
The orphan's ſkrieks, th' afflicted widow's cries, 
And rive the conqueror's breaſt; tho' thron'd in ſtate 
He fits, mid ſhouting crowds..in painful pomp elate. 
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1 T HOU canſt not venerable ſtranger 
be unacquainted with the occurrences 
of the famous ſiege of Acres, Which 
laſted more than two years, and which 
was ſo intereſting, not only to the ad- 

yenturers 
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venturers in the cauſe of Chriſtianity, 
but alſo to the whole world. When 
heroes, emulous of glory, lead their 
thouſands to the held, every ear is 
eager to catch the ſtories of their valor- 
ous atchievements ; but who will record 
the agonizing figh, which burſts from 
the boſom of the wretched wife, or the 
frantic mother? who will tell the 
heart-rending ſcream uttered by the 
dying maid, when ſhe plunges the 
poniard in her breaſt, to eſcape from 
the brutal hands of the ſavage ruffian ? 
Yet theſe are the glorious tributes paid 
even to the laurels of the conqueror,— 
theſe are the founds which aflail his ear, 
—but he is triumphant! His name is 
recorded to poſterity as a pattern. to 
ſucceeding: heroes! and the fighs and 
groans of the wretched are drowned in 
the ſhouts of victory! 


/ 
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„% Such were the reflections excited 
by the dreadful ſcenes which daily 
preſented themſelves in this bloody 
ſiege; in which it is computed upwards 
of three thot und cruſaders periſhed. 
Would I could draw a veil over the eruel- 
ties exerciſed on both ſides by the furious 
combatants! Thy blood would freeze 
were I to recount to thee the dreadful 
ſcenes exhibited by Richard and Saladin 
to their armies, by commanding the 
priſoners each had in his power to be 
put to death; but let me not dwell on 
ſpectacles ſo repugnant to humanity ; 
nor ſhould I have pained thy boſom 


with fuch recitals, had not the impreſ- 


fion they made on my mind, from 
being almoſt an eye-witneſs of them, 
been ſo indelibly fixed, that I cannot 
help connecting them with my ſtory ; 
indeed Adeliza and myſelf narrowly 
eſcaped falling into the hands of the 
Saracens, a few days before this horrid 
maſlacre, 
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maſſacre, when nothing could have 
ſaved us from being ſacrificed. Perhaps 
we had reaſon to regret, that fate 
ſpared us to endure ſtill greater ſuf- 
ferings. - * 
« The only comfort I experienced in 
my confinement, was the ſociety of my 
Adeliza. This lovely Princeſs, as I 
before ſaid, had attracted the obſer- 
vation of the lion-hearted Richard, 
before his departure from my native 
iſle ; notwithſtanding a marriage had 
juſt been concluded between him and 
Berengaria of Navarre. My friend, 
whoſe purity of ſoul would have ſcorned 
the addrefles\ of Richard, even had he 
been free to offer her his hand, could 
hardly reſtrain her indignation within 
the bounds of prudence, at his diſ- 
honourable and inſulting overtures. 
Often have I reminded her, that as ſhe 
was wholly in his power, to aſſume the 
ſemblance 
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ſemblance of ſubmiſſion was no more 
than what was eſſential to her ſafety; 
but her ſoul was ſuperior to deceit, and 
though every indulgence was granted 
her, ſhe even petitioned to be claſſed 
among the meaneſt priſoners, rather 
than ſubmit to receive the viſits of her 
royal  perſecutor. It was, however in 
vain to remonſtrate : Richard, far from 
being offended at her haughty behavi- 
our, redoubled his favors: Her tent 
was ſupplied with every luxury; and 
ſhe was permitted to wander about the 
neighbouring woods and plains, only 
guarded by a fingle ſoldier; and in 
order to conciliate her affections, he, 


for the preſent, permitted me to ſhare 
in theſe indulgences. 


6« We began to taſte of ſomething 


like enjoyment, while in theſe walks 


we liſtened to the ſweet choriſters of 
the grove, or at night marked the flow 


and 


— 
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and ſolemn progreſs of the moon, as 
ſhe ſhed her ſoftened light on the 
gleaming lake. It was in one of 'theſe 
tranquil moments we were ſurpriſed by 
a diſtant ſound of the trampling of 
horſes. We now, too late, repented 
our temerity, in venturing ſo far from 
the camp; the noiſe approached, and 
the - ſoldier who attended us earneſtly 
requeſted us to exert our utmoſt ſtrength 
to regain the camp. From the direc- 
tion of the noiſe, ſaid he, I have a 
ſuſpicion this muſt be a party of the 
enemy; and though I would forfeit my 
life to protect you, what can my fingle 
arm effect in ſo unequal a conteſt ? 
Fly, Ientreat you ! 


Our endeavours were vain; in a 
few minutes we ſaw ourſelves ſurround- 
ed by a party of the Saracens, Our brave 
protector fought with ſo much fury, 
that he laid four of the enemy at his 

feet ; 
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feet; at laſt, overpowered by numbers, 
he was obliged to yield; but not till he 
had received ſo many wounds, that he 
was unable to hold his ſword. It was 
then that we gave ourſelves over for loſt. 
During the combat we had been forcibly 
held by two of the party, whoſe ſavage 
countenances gave us but too horrid a 
preſage of what was to be our fate. 
We in vain implored them to take pity 
on our helpleſs ſituation, and to permit 


us to carry to the Chriſtians a noble 
ſtory of generoſity. The barbarians 


laughed at our prayers : * No, no, ſaid 
they, © it is not by clemency we can 
expect to ingratiate ourſelves with 
Chriſtians. Come along with us; we 
are not ſuch fools as to part with two 
ſuch lovely prizes.” And then riaſing a 
horrid yell, they were preparing to affiſt 
us in mounting before two of the moſt 
ſavage looking wretches I ever beheld, 
when ſuddenly we perceived a ſmall 
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party of horſemen advancing towards 
us. 


« A faint ray of hope gleamed acroſs 
my mind, when I perceived the path 
they were in led directly from the camp ; 
but I had not time for further conjecture; 
the ruſhans prepared for their defence; 
and in a moment the two parties were 
engaged in ſo furious a conteſt, that 
the hope which had before been awak- 
ened in our breaſts, again gave the 
place to terror. One of the Saracens 
held a ſabre over our heads, which pre- 
cluded any hope of eſcaping during the 
confuſion of the engagement. 


« Fortune for a long time ſeemed to 
favour the ſide of the enemy, whoſe party 
was much more numerous than that of 
the Chriſtians. It is impoſſible tor me 
to give you any idea of the horrid ſcene 
which preſented itſelf. The moon was 
now almoſt obſcured by clouds; and 

the 
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the confuſion which the darkneſs occaſi- 
oned is not to be deſcribed. The com- 
batants had no other means of diſtin- 
guiſhing friends from foes, than by call- 
ing loudly to each other ; this, with 
the ſhouts of victory from ſome, the 
groans and ſighs of the dying, and the 


claſhing of ſabres, created ſuch a tumult, 


that Adeliza, almoſt finking with terror, 
hid her face in my boſom; and I am 
certain it was only my anxiety for my 
friend that could ſupport my ſpirits in 


ſuch a trial. Accuſtomed as I had been, 


from my infancy, to repreſs weak, and 
what are called womaniſh fears, this 
ſcene had almoſt overcome every effort 
of reſolution. Fortunately the combat 
did not laſt more than a quarter of an 
hour, and the glad ſounds of © Fly! fly! 
the Chriſtians are victorious” ſo reviv- 
ed my fainting ſpirits, that I felt as 
though every danger was ſurmounted, 


] lifted up my eyes to heaven; but, oh! 
| what 
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what were my emotions when TI beheld, 
by the light of the moon, which juſt 
then ſhone forth, the frightful Saracen, 
who had been appointed to guard us, 
raifing his arm, to plunge the ſabre into 
the breaſt of my Adeliza. 


What but ſome kind protecting 
angel could have inſpired me. with 
ſtrength and courage far the exertion [ 
then made; in a moment I ſprang 
forward, and ſeizing the coward arm 
which was lifted againſt a terrified and 
almoſt lifeleſs woman, and graſped it 
with ſuch violence, that whether from 
an emotion of ſhame, at the cowardly 
action he was about to perform, or 
from the ſuddenneſs of the ſhock, his 
ſabre fell from his hand, and at that 
moment our deliverers came up, and 
made him their priſoner. 7] 
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My attention was now turned to my 
friend; I aſſured her of our ſafety ; and 
beſought her to join me in acknowledg- 
ments to our valiant deliverers. She 
turned towards them, and with a look 
of the trueſt gratitude, would have 
thrown herſelf at their teet, had ſhe not 
been prevented by one who appeared 
to command the little troop. I now, 
for the firſt time, had an opportunity of 
ſurveying his figure and countenance. 
He had lifted his viſor, as he approach- 
ed us, and exhibited features which 
expreſſed 2 degree of boldneſs, courage, 
and firmneſs, I hardly ever before wit- 
neſſed; but there was, withal, in his 
dark and fiery eye, a ſavage fierceneſs, 
which ſtruck terror in the beholder; his 
broad black eye-brows were ſo contract- 

ed by an habitual frown, that they al- 
moſt met upon his wrinkled forehead ; 
he was pale, and appeared to be adyanc- 
ed in years; his figure, tall and noble, 

inſpired 
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inſpired me with ſo much awe, that I t 
would gladly have concealed myſelf MW 1 
{rom his obſervation, by retiring behind 
Adeliza; my efforts, however, were in 
vain; and I ſaw with regret, that his 
eyes were fixed upon me with a ſcruti- 
nizing attention; and regardleſs of the | 
ſoft voice of my friend, who was pouring 
forth her gratitude for the valour he | 
had diſplayed in our cauſe; he ad- | 
vanced towards me, and aſſuming a 
look of as much tenderneſs as his rough 
nature was capable of, he thus addrefled | 
me: Believe me ſweet maid ! I conſider 
this as one of the moſt fortunate hours | 
of my life; fince I have been the happy 
means of ſaving thee from falling into 
the hands of the fierce barbarians : but 
why are thoſe lovely eyes averted ? diſ- 
pel thy tears; every danger is ſurmount- 
ed, and we are impatient to conduct 
thee to the camp, and reſtore thee to 
thy 
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thy anxious friends. Tell me by what 
name may I addreſs thee ? 

« With my name,” 
trembling voice, “it is needleſs to 
trouble thee. Such an inſignificant 
being as myſelf can only derive conſe- 
quence from being honoured with the 
friendſhip of this noble lady, the 
Princeſs Adeliza. 


«© The warrior ſtarted as I pronounc- 
ed this well-known name; I obſerved 


hope and ambition ſparkle in his eye, 


and awake to the voice of policy, he 
transferred his whole attention to Ade- 
liza. He knew her to be the favourite 
of his ſovereign, and rejoiced in having 
thus had it in his power to ſhew his 
loyalty and eourage. Whether theſe 
ideas were unconnected with intereſted 
views, it is not for meto judge: Let his 
ſubſequent conduct ſhew. | 


« We 


returned I, in a - 
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« We were preparing to leave the 
bloody field, when one of the ſoldiers 
came and acquainted his commander, 
that his ſon was among the wounded, 
and fainting from loſs of blood; which 
they were not able to ſtop. * Ha! is it 
ſo? ſays the inſenſible father; Well, 
bear the boy upon your ſhields to his 
mother's tent ; ſhe will lull her baby to 
repoſe. 


„We now perceived the bleeding 
youth ſeated on the ground, a few paces 
from us, ſupported by two ſoldiers, who 
were endeavouring to ſtop the blood, 
which poured copiouſly from a wound 
in his arm. From this moment my 
heart conceived the moſt rooted aver- 
fion to his unnatural father. Who 
but the moſt brutal could remain un- 
moved at beholding a fellow-creature in 
ſuch a ſituation ? but for parental ten- 


derneſs to be withheld in a moment 
like 
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like this, hewed A Gy difgraceful 
| to Werde nature. 


I gave bim a look of conterapt; and 
releaſing my hand from his, I flew to 
the wounded youth, and tearing off my 
veil, aſſiſted to bind it round the bleed- 
ing arm. In the mean time he opened 
his eyes, in which gratitude and a thou- 
ſand other ſweet emotions were expreſſ- 
ed; he was unable to ſpeak, but he 
caught my hand, and preſſed it to his 
heart. I was then hurried away, and 
in a ſhort time, we found ourſelves in 
ſafety at the tent of Adeliza. The 


warrior then bowed. reſpectfully and 
retired. 


« The news of our feſcue was ſoon 


ſpread through the camp, and no ſooner 
reached the ears of the king, than he 
haſtened to aſſure himſelf of the ſafety 


of his ſlave ; from him we heard that 
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the name of our deliverer was Godfrey, 
Count de B Richard was Joud in 
extolling his bravery, and declared that 
it was his intention to grant' him what- 
ever favour he ſhould demand, as a re- 
ward. At the ſame time I thought he 
regarded me with a ſort of malicious 
ſmile; but though I involuntarily turn- 
ed pale and trembled, the ſad idea of 
the ſtruggle I was ſoon to undergo did 
not immediately occur to me. 


4 Adeliza and I paſſed the next day 
more chearfully than uſual; we ventur- 
ed not indeed to leave the tent, and felt 
no ſmall anxiety to know the fate of 
the youth who had ſhed his blood in 
our defence. We talked over the ad- 
venture of the paſt day; and when 
Night came on, we ſeated ourſelves near 
the door of the tent, to enjoy the 
refreſhing breeze; while Adeliza ac- 
companied the muſic of my lute with 

| Ws her 
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ker ſoft and touching voice ; when we 
were diſturbed by the guard announcing 


the approach of the King. Unwelcome 


as this viſitor was, we dared not refuſe 


him admittance ; and.he ſoon appeared 


attended by the fierce Godfrey. 


I come,” ſaid he, addrefling him- 
ſelf to Adeliza, 4 to introduce to thee 
thy deliverer. In that gentle boſom 
gratitude muſt. hold a diſtinguiſhed 
place; and therefore I am certain thou 
wilt not refuſe to aſſiſt me in rewarding 
his valour ; the boon he aſks is trifling, 
but it will derive value from being the 
gift of thy hand. He only requires 
thee to grant him thy attendant, 
Zoraida.“ 

&« Adeliza ſtarted, and looked at me 
with a countenance of ſo much agony, 
that I found every hope of reſiſting the 
defire of Richard was baniſhed from her 
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boſom; indeed the manner in which 
he made the requeſt ſhowed, that had 
ſhe heſitatedl, he was prepared to en- 
force it as a command. My ſoulſhrunk 
from the adea ;' I threw myſelf at the 
feet of Richard, and with ftreaming 
eyes and uplifted hands, implored him 
not to kill me, by tearing me from my 
friend. She too condeſoended to kneel. 
Methought I ſaw. pity in his eye; but 
checking himſelt, he turned from us, 
and exclaimed, Let us leave theſe 
weeping | maids Godfrey, fear 
not that I ſhall forget myſelf ſo far as 
to forfeit the promiſe I have made thee. 
For this night I ſhall allow them- tg 
enjoy each other's fociety ; to-morrow 
thou mayſt ſend for Zoraida; ſhe is 
thine.” 


„Could I, pilgrim, give thee a faith- 
ful picture of the horrors of that night, 
thou wouldſt think the ſufferings. we 

had 


a” 
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had before endured trifling: Almoſt 
unable to articulate a fingle word, we 
gazed: on each othey for fome time, in 
ſpeechleſs agony, tos violent even to 
admit the ſoſt luxury of tears. The 
flence of the night was only inter- 
rupted by heavy ſighs and groans which 
burſt involuntarily from. the tortured 
heart. Adeliza frequently carried my 
hand, which. was claſped in hers, to 
ben burning forehead, wich a mournful 
look, which pierced my very ſoul. 
Often would:ſhe: caſt her eyes upon me; 
what unutterable forrows were then 
painted on her countena nce! Sorrows 
only to be felt by thoſe whb, like her; 
are fenſihle of the moſt refined emo» 
tions of a pure and virtuous friendfhip! 
With ſuch, every object, however tri- 


vial, which has wüneſſed the ſocial 


intercourſe: of ſoul, ſeems, in an hour 
uke this, to preſent freſh horrors to the 
&yered brain. 
| G 3 « I had 
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« ] had not confidence enough, in 
my own fortitude, to interrupt - the 
wild tranſport of deſpair which I--per= 
ceived agitated her gentle frame; at 
length ſhe ſeemed loft to every furrounds . 
ing object but her wretched friend; and 
fixing upon me a long and frenzied 
gaze, which froze. my blood, ſhe put 
my lute into. my hand, touched one of 
the chords, as a ſignal for me to begin, 
and with a voice ever peculiarly ſweet 
and melting, but now from the mourn- 
ful tenor of her mind, unuſually touch- 
ing, began the laſt ſtanza of the air ſhe 
was ſinging when - interrupted ' by 
Richard. The plaintive harmony. ſunk 

deep into my ſoul; I could only accom- 
* pany her with * tears; ſhe inſenfibly 
caught the infection, and I had the 
conſolation of ſeeing the wildneſs of 
her eye give place to a flood of tears: 
This in ſome meaſure | relieved her 
. ba burſting 
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burſting heart ; and I availed myſelf of 
the moment, to endeavour to inſpire 
her with that reſignation I, alas! ſtood 
but too much in need of myſelf. 
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CHAP. X. 


; as —— For nought but love 
Can anſwer loye, and render bliſs ſeeure.. 


« Goperey did not delay longer 


«nan the next morning, to take ad- 
vantage of Richard's preſent : He ſent 
his ſervant, Walter, attended by a few. 
ſoldiers, to bear me to his tent. He 
entered at the moment when Adeliza 
and myſelf, worn out with watching, 
had ſunk in each other's arms, in a 
diſturbed ſlumber. The noiſe of his 
entrance awoke us; it rouſed us to all 
the horrors of our. fituation. He 


approached, 


129 
e and diſcloſed his hated 
errand. The honeſt foul wept to fee 
our diſtreſs; at length he ſaid, © I am 
forry te diſturb yow, fair ladies, but 
my lord commanded me to return 
immediately. At thefe words L ſtarted 
up. 'I-had' parted from Orlando, never 
to meet again; I had ſeen a beloved 
parent depart fot ever; what, then, 
fhalt grief now overcome me? No, let 
me- endeavour to infuſe fortitude into 
her who! bas till now ſet me the moſt 


exalted: example. Adeliza,, my love, 
we muſt part now, but we ſhall meet 
again; deareſt, beſt of friends, bope 
for better times! She claſped me 
tenderly to her boſom. * Why; my 
Toraida, talk of hope? I have baniſhed 
that ſeducer from my. breaſt; never 
again to find' a. place there. I part. 
from ber and my friend: for ever! 
. aseeivt myteif ne longer nm 
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the laſt time, farewell, .Zotaida'!= 
ever loved friend, farewell” | .';;_ + 
I 0:57 9:1 aig is ii 1% 
 « I could not utter a word, —all my 
fortitude vaniſned, I preſſed her to my 
heart, and ſummoning all my remain- 
ing ſtrength, haſtily quitted the tent; 
but my trembling limbs could ſupport 
me no longer, and Walter affiſted me 
the reſt of the way. I reſolved: to be 
compoſed, to diſappoĩut the imperious 
miſtreſs, I imagined Godfrey had con- 
demned me to attend. I entered the 
tent with all the haughtineſs I could 
aſſume; but it was ſoon changed into 
compaſſion ; inſtead of a proud female, 
1 beheld the moſt beautiful of women, 
mild as an angel, hanging in ſpeechleſs 
agony over the couch of a darling 
child, who ſeemed juſt, expiring. She 
was too much occupied with her ſon, 
to perceiye, at firſt, my entrance 
I advanced ; ſhe received me with much 
benignity. 
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benignity. Stranger, thy kindneſs to 
my ſon, deſerves my warmeſt thanks i 
can I but ſhew my gratitude, by ſolac- 
ing thee in thy captivity, I ſhall be 
happy“ Ah! my lady, I will accept: 
thy. compaſſion; I will, in my turn, 
endeavour to aſſiſt thee in ſmoothing 
the pillow of ſickneſs; but for my 
woes, alas! no human remedy can 

alleviate.“ 

« She ſeemed affected; I approached: 
the couch of the wounded Alfred; his 
eyes brightened ; he ſtretehed out;'hig 
feeble; hand, and taking mine, Jag 
faintly, © I thank thee, fair unknown.“ 
At this moment Godfrey entered, aud 
_ perceiving me, he ſaid, Gertrude, 
thou ſeeſt I have brought thee a com- 
panion; thou wilt be kind, te heft. 
She only bowed; Godfrey went, on; 
6 How ; iS the box Mi: 12 Alas my, Jenn, 
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he is. worfe.'—- Mere woman's. fears,“ 
ſaid Godfrey, he will do well enough. 


The wife of this inhuman monſter 
anfwered him wich a figh. He ſtayed 
about half an heur; during which 
hardly a word was ſpoken ; and I fpent 
it in contemplating the mother and her 


« Gertrude. appeared to be leſs than 
forty; ovey the moſt beautiful face was 
fpread an air of the deepeſt melancholy, 
with which pale refignation ſee med to 
oontend; and her graceful form appear- 
eck to bo bowed down with affliction. 
It's Joi 
* The! keknek of Alfred nds: not 
conceal an ex preſſion more manly and 
commanding than that of Godfrey; 
and when looking either on his mother 
or me, as mild and amiable as Ger- 
nude s He ſcented born to * all 
| hauen 
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hearts. with love and admiration, 
Matchlefs Alfred ' thou eouldſt not have 
had a rival but in Orlando- May the 
moſt exalted virtues that ever graced a 
mortal, find; the rewazd they- are deſerv- 
ing of! never wilt I ceaſe, to weary- 
heaven with. prayers: for thy happineſs. 


A ſurgeon ſoon entered; who, after | 


examining more minutely than. he had 
| before- been able to do the wound of 
Alfred, declared it was not mortal. 
Joy illuminated the face of Gertrude, 
that face in which ſorrom ſeemed to 
have fixed an eternal reßdence. I was 
nat miſtreſs of my emotions, I offered 
up my thanks to heaven. aloud Alfred 


caſt on me a look of gratitude, and 


Gertrude, taking my hand, exclaimed, 
Have I then found a friend who can 
frmpathize with me ?* l anſwered only 


| by prefling the fair hand 1 held. Dut 
I will not dwell on fcenes which eaſt 
à ray of eomfoxt over my de je cted ſoul. 

6 Alfred 
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„ Alfred recovered every day; and 
during his confinement, his mother and 
myſelf employed ourſelves in amuſing 
him. - My lute, accompanied by my. 
voice, ſeemed more than any thing elſe 
to revive him; I continually: touched 
its trembling ſtrings to the moſt melan- 
choly airs; they ſeemed beſt to agree 
with the dejection of Gertrude and my- 
ſelf, The ſoul of Alfred melted with 
rapture. Ah! would I had never in- 
dulged the fond youth in theſe danger- 
ous tranſports. Soon I found the emo- 
tion I had believed proceeded from pity. 
of my fate, was the tendereſt love. He 
one day took an opportunity of declar- 
ing his paſſion to me; and his mother 
ſeconded him with all the rhetoric of 
friendſhip. What a melancholy fate, 
ſaidI to them, is mine ! to be obliged at. 
once to wound the hearts of both my 
kind friends: I cannot, noble, difinte- 
reſted Alfred, accept thy offer; I have 
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long ſince beſtowed my affections on 
one nod leſs deſerving than thyſelf; and 
it would be an adultery of the worſt 
kind, to liſten to the vows of ano- 
ther man. If tkou wilt have the 
patience. to attend to my melancholy 
ſtory, thou wilt be convinced I never 
can hear thee again upon the ſubject of 
love. Alfred could not reply,—the 
agony of his fate ſeemed to overpower 


him. Gertrude begged me to relate 
my ſtory; which I did in the ſame 


manner thou haſt heard it. A thouſand 
different emotions ſeemed to eontend 
for ſuperiority in the countenance of 
Alfred. When I had finiſhed, he aroſe, 
and kneeling at my feet, with a gene- 
roſity which none could ever equal; 


he declared he would for ever bury 


in his foul the fatal paſſion, and in its 
place endeavour to ſubſtitute the pureſt 
friendſhip. Grant me but thy Pity, 
es and 1 will, live! Could 1 but 


diſcover 
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diſcover the bleſſed Orlando, not nt ow: 
mould jealouſy: haunt his mind; l 
bring him to thy feet, to ſue for pardon; 
and would join your hands with: a 
fortitude only equalled by tine; when 
Orlando left thee.” Faney could not 
have painted a more angelic form than 
that of Alfred, at this moment. Aing- 
doms could not have ennebled him. 
for my own. part, F could almoſt have 
thrown myſelf into his arms, and given 
wp the whole world for him. Por ax 
hour | Glenee reigned: throughout - the 
tent; eur emotions were too great for 
words; at laſt we were meſt diſagree- 
ably interrupted by Godfrey, whoſe 
numerous avocations prevented from 
oftery viſiting. our tent. Alfred, ſaid: 
he, indignantly, why doſt thou loſt 
thy- time with women? Canft thou. 
not attend us in the field I am informed: 
thow art recovered, and I inſiſt on thy 
| ane thy-ſovereign.” He left us with 
92 a. frown, 
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© frown, which froze our ſouls. Alfred 
did not long. delay to obey his father; 
though ſtill weak, he was determined. 
to attend to his duties, however his 
father might violate his own. He left 
Gertrude: and myſelf together, abſorbed- 
in forrow, at Godfrey's inhumanity, 
and full of anxiety, leſt Alfred, unable 
to bear fatigue, ſhoyld be again ill. 
Gertrude ſaid to me, My dear Zoraida, 
my huſband. wilb not let me. conceal 
from : thee. his character: He fhews 
himſelf as he is, fevere and brutal. 
Forced, as I was, to become the wife-of 
the - tyrant TI. deteſted, never would 
E have uttered a complaint againſt him, 
did not circumſtances prevent the con- 
cealment from thee. I will relate to 
thee my melancholy ſtory, if thou 
oanſt have patience: to liſten to woes 
Which have till now been buried in this 
burſting. boſom. Were it not for my 
Alfred's. kind and dutiful affection, 
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long ere this I ſhould have ſunk unde: 


the cruelty of Godfrey. ; 


„J am a native of Ireland; the 


Count St. Julian, my father, was a 
man no leſs celebrated for his talents 
than rank. He was the patron of all 
men of literature: This paſſion for 
learning was only rivalled by his ex- 
ceſſive fondneſs for me: The care of 
inſtructing : me in every branch of 
knowledge, was the amuſement of his 
leiſure hours. My mother! ah! why 
muſt I mention one who diſgraced that 
tender name! but it is neceflary to my 
ſtory. Born of one of the firſt families 
in Ireland, ſhe poſſeſſed a haughtineſs 
which diſplayed itſelf throughout 'all 
her actions. She ſuffered me, till I was 
fixteen, to be my father's conſtant 
attendant; when ſhe inſiſted, much 
againſt my inclination, that I ſhould 
attend her in all the amuſements of 
which 


* 
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which ſhe partook. She had formed 

views of the moſt aſpiring nature for 

my eſtabliſhment in marriage. For 

my part, no ambition but that of 

learning had fired my mind. My ſoul 

was with my father in his purſuits. 

The gay ſcenes,—the public ſpectacles 
to which my mother introduced me, 

had no charms' for me. One afternoon 
ſhe defired ine to prepare myſelf for a 

ſuperb entertainment, given by a 

family which had juſt arrived at a 

neighbouring Caſtle. I complied un- 
willingly ;. but I feared her too much 

to offer a ſingle objection. We went. 

The Caſtle was the moſt magnificent 

building I had ever beheld. The heir 

of the rich domain was: introduced to 
me: by my mother, with an air off 
triumph I could. not but remark : He 
offered me his hand, to lead me to the; 
dance. Thus honoured, I was the 
envy of the ſplendid crowd. There 

a 5 was 
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was however an expreſſion in the 
countenance of my aſſiduous partner; 
that diſguſted me at firſt fight. My 
averted eyes ſcarcely met: his during 
the time I ſtayed; and after paſſing the 
_ moſt unpleaſant evening, I returned 
home with a heavy heart. On our way 
my mother aſked impatiently what 
I' thought of my partner. Without 
hefitation, J anſwered, that he appeared 
to me imperious. and difagreeable. 
Her eyes flaſhed fire: Let him be ever 
ſo diſagreeabbe, child, he ſhall be thy: 
huſband.” Prembling at her glaring 
eyes, and the fm tone! of her voice, 
I dared not utter another word. IL 
paſſed the night in revolving my hard! 
fate; but T determined, at length, 
F would never be the victim of: my: 
mothers ambitien. ' Barly in the morn- 
ing, L walked out, to:calm my agitated; 


thoughts ere L met my beloved father. 
To him I reſolved to conſide my ſorrow, 
certain. 
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certain he could never permit the ſaoni- 

fee of his 'child, Buried in a profound 
teverie, I wandered widely, and per- 
ceivinng not that I was at the edge of a 
precipice, which overhung the ſhore, 
fell with ſuch precipitation on the ſand 
beneath, that though the height was not 
very great, I for ſome minutes loſt my 
ſenſes. On recovering, I found myſelf 


ſapported by a ſtranger, who was bath- 


ing my temples, and ufing every means 
in his power to reſtore my ſenſes. Ah, 
Zoraida! that ſtranger deſtined to ſub- 
due my foul!. I opened my eyes on a 


face beaming every tender ſentiment 
which my fituation ſeemed to demand_ 


It is in'vain to attempt to deſcribe him; 


couldſt thou look into my heart, thou 


wouldſt chere behold his image. I could 


only. gaze on him; his fine eyes emitted 
a ray which pierced my foul. At length. 
I; coleted my wavering ideas; with 
his aſſiſtance I raiſed myſelf from the 


earth; 
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earth; but I found I had hurt my foot 
ſo much in my fall, that I could with 
difficulty walk. I will not conceal from 
thee, that I was glad of a circumſtance 
which would compel the ſtranger to 
offer me ſtill more aſſiſtance. After 
ſome converſation, in which 1 endea- 
voured to account for my fall, he 
informed me his name was Fitzrayland; 
that he was the ſon of a gentleman, 
whoſe fortune had lately been reduced 
by an unfortunate accident. | 


“ During this recital, he diſcovered 

a thouſand nameleſs graces; and an 
emotion was awakened in my heart, 
to which it had hitherto been a ſtranger. 
He ſupported me towards the houſe, 
and in our way we met my father, who, 
alarmed at my long abfence, had come 
to ſeek me. I informed him of my 
accident, and of the kindneſs of. the 
ſtranger, , Never had I been ſo eloquent 
"3:08 
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as in deſcribing the fortunate meeting. 
My father. preſſed Fitzrayland's hand, 


 ,—exprefled his gratitude,—and invited 
him to his houſe. 


«© My mother never roſe till a late 
hour in the morning; we therefore 
breakfaſted together before ſhe joined 
our party, and enjoyed a few hours 
of ' the moſt delicious converſation. 
If at firſt I was pleaſed with Fitzray- 
land, the mental charms which diſplay- 
ed themſelves in his eloquent converſa- 
tion, made my heart his own. My 
father, equally pleaſed with a mind 
enriched with every elegant and uſeful 
ſcience, inſiſted that he would often 
repeat his vifits. After he was gone, 
I was ſo loſt in reflecting on his perfec- 
tions, that I entirely forgot to mention 
how diſagreeably I had paſſed the pre- 
ceeding evening, and that threat which 
had ſo alarmed me; it recurred to me, 

however, 
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however, che moment I ſaw my mother; 
but it was then too late. Godfrey, 
Count de ſtr, was the, man with 
whom I had been ſo diſguſted a and in 
a ſhort time he called to us; . 
my health. yg os ties theft 
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5 40 The meeting with Fitzrayland had 
animated my cheeks with the glow, of 
delight ; 3 but it was ſoon converted. into 
the paleneſs of apprehenſion, hen 
Godfrey made propofals of marriage to 
me. Too well 1 knew the ſway which 
Ifabel had obtained over the mind of 

my father, not to dread the worſt; and 
though his affection for me might Pre: 
vent his giving his immediate conſent, 
if he found it repugnant | to my wiſhes, 
1 was certain ſhe would leave no art 
untried, to unite me with t the man ſhe. 
had choſen. | ils Ws 
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« Overpowered with the dreadful 
chain of thoughts which ruſhed into 
my mind, I could not ſpeak ; and God- 


frey conſtrued my filence into conſent. 


He left me triumphantly ; but when 


I had collected my ſhattered ſenſes, / 


I went in fearch of my father, —diſcloſed 
to him the propoſal which had ſo affet- 
ed me as to prevent my anſwering 
Godfrey, and entreated him to carry 
the moſt poſitive refuſal to him. He 
did not urge me on a point in which 
I ſeemed fo decided, and kindly con- 
ſented to my requeſt. But Godfre 

knew too well the temper and views of 
my mother, to think this refuſal of any 
confequence ; and after an hour's con- 
verfation with her, left the houſe. At 
dinner ſhe fcarcely deigned to ſpeak to 
us; and when my father left the room, 
the aroſe, and expreffing the moſt vio- 
lent diſapprobation of my conduct to 
Godfrey, added, © Never, Gertrude, 
vol. t. H ſhalt 
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ſhalt thou be the wife of any other 
man; d with theſe dreadful words 
ſtill ſounding in my ear; I ſaw her 
retire indignantly. I walked out, to 


compoſe my diſtracted ſoul; unconſei- 


ouſly I wanderod towards the place where 


I had firſt beheld Fitzrayland, vainly 
| hoping again, to meet him there ; every 
paſſenger I dreſſed ; in his adored form.; 


and when | the ſoft illuſion vaniſhed 
1 could only deeply ſigh. returned 
to the library; I found him I' had fo 
yainly ſought, engaged in a learned 


converſation with my father ; his leſſons 
had made me able to jain in it; but on 


attempting to do ſo, TI was confuſed, — 
1 heſitated my. eyes met Fitzrayland' 8. 
Ah that look ! worlds could not have 
paid the price of it to my heart! My 
foul caught the, foft impreſſion, and, 
alas! Zoraida, never to this day have 
1 loſt it. ao 


FF CHA P. 
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CHAP. XI. 


| Who cannot ſteal a ſhape, that means deceit? 


« Tu E purſuits of my father | and 


Fitzrayland were ſo ſimilar, that they 


were almoſt inſeparable; for my part, 
every moment was a hour, that I did 


not ſpend in their dear ſociety ; but 
even with them my ſoul was not entirely 
at reſt; Purfued by a dreadful preſenti- 
ment, that Iſabel would never ceaſe 
urging me to marry Godfrey, and in 
time employ force to gain the defired 
point, on which ſhe had ſo long fixed 
her ſoul. But never was my father ſo 
:eſolute ; he treated Godfrey with the 


, . Hz - utmoſt 
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utmoſt contempt, for ungenegoully in- 
fluencing his wife to the violent meaſures 
ſhe ſeemed. determined to purſue; — 

% Never ſhall my Gertrude, frequently 
would this revered parent ſay,—* never 
ſhall ſhe be forced into an alliance with 
a man ſo undeſorving of fer; no, my 
much loved: child, thy father will ever 
protect thee from Godfrey % To guard 
me from that imperious lover's affidui- 
ties, te even inf ſtedd on my ſtaying 
with him, inſtead of accompanying my 
mother in her viſits ts the neighbouring 
nobility; but, alas! to effect this, he 
Was continually obliged to haye open 
rußptures with his wife. That woman, 
fo ſel filled, arbitrary, and imperious, 
ſeemed determined to deſtroy the peace 
Bt her huſband and child; When, on 
a Tudden, her perſecutions « ceaſed, and 
the left me to purſue my inclination. 


e Dufitig Whole" days Fitzmyland 
And T' never” quitted oy father's apart- 
10110813 ment. 


cans 
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ment. Neſtrained by his preſence, our 
only intercourſe was by looks of tender- 
nels. One day my father was called 
out on ſome bulineſh 3. and almoſt for 
the br time we were leſt alone. A 
filence the moſt expreſſive enſued.— 
Fitzray land, at laſt, recollected himſelf. 
25 Fair Gertrude, faid he, * * cangot be 
ignorant of my love; the muſt ave 
read in, thefe exes lhe muſt have ſeen 
by every action, how much 1 adore 
her! neither ivy fo fortune or family, it 
is true, are "equal, to hers; Vet if if I 
e the ould Hot 19 60 at 455 


29 0 
ib bd 2 $5. Low a 4} A's 


„ Whar a moment of 1 agita- 
tion was this! it Was an ecclairciſſe- 


4 þ FLIKS 


ment 1 had long, expetted ; yet | could 


2 anſwer; but the hand which he. 


id in bis, and which | did not attem pt 


4 withdraw, hetrayed, top well the 
H 3 emotions 
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emotions of a heart whit: 'throbbed 


only for him. He fell on his knees. 


« Iam then beloved' by my ſoul? s idol! 
Ah! my Gertrude accepts the heart 


which, never kghed at afly ſhrine but 


hers.” 8 
« Oh Fitzrayland! ! fghed I, I cannot 


conceal my affecton. * "Tranſporting 
words ! here at thy feet I teur never to 


unite myſelf but with thee.” IIe 
ſolemnity of his voice ſtruek deep into 
my ſoul, and with almoſt an ' irffolun- 
| tary impulſe, I alſo dropped on my 
knees, and with uplifted” "hands, fore 


that force alone ſhould ever make me 
marry any but my Fitzrayland. Ar 
this moment my father entered. He 


bad oyerheard my laſt words; and 


advancing' towards us, he folded us 
both i in His arms, and bleſſed us, calling 
on heaven to ratify the tender union. 
Moments of pure delight, how rapidly 


ye 
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ye fled! Beloyed by the man of my 
| choice. that love fanRtioned' by the 
permiſſion of a father to whom I would 
have ſacrificed even Fitzrayland, —what 
was wanting to my happineſs? That 
day was the moſt delicious of my life! ! 
the remembrance will never be eraſed, 
while this withered heart ſhall beat.— 
Oh; Zoraida ! permit me to devote a 
few -minutes to fuch a \ pure, recollection. 


*Q 


Foy? "I ” - "87 o * 
. 25 5 Y 


TAO Gertrude then ceaſed to ſpeak ; a 
divine fire ſeemed to re- animate her 


palid features. ® No! theſe illufons 


are dangerous,” reſumed ſhe ; ; 6 conſider, 
Gertrude, thou art the wife of God{ rey”. 

Bitter tears now guſhed from her eyes; 3, 
but ſhe foon reſumed per wonted com- 


poſure, and continued, « Pitzrayland 


and myfelf, our paſſion thus approved 


by a parent, (ſhall J ſay it, the only 


parent I had ever loved) thought our- 


ſelves the happieſt of mortals. We 


H 4 frequently 


3 
> 
4 
N 
5 
' 
on 
i 
* 
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frequently walked towards that Tpot. 
which had witneffed our firſt interview; 
there giving ourſelves. up to the tender 
e motion of our ſouls ; we have frequent-- 
ly remained loft for: ſome time 10 the 
e reverie. g 


1 Os ay, when indulging ourſelves 
kn a this high gratifieation, we perceived 
not for ſome time a man, with a large 
cloak and fla pped hat, who ſeemed 
obſerving us attentively; and on our 
looking that way, he ran off ſo pre» 
cipitately, that we were unable to diſ- 
cover Who he was, I felt a rind of 
horror at the moment, for which 1 could 
not account, We haſtened to my 
father, and informed him of the cir- 
eumſtance ; he inſtantly gueſſed this 
man muſt be either Godfrey, or one. of 
my mother's emiſſaries. N My dear 
children, I fear your attachment is diſ- 
covered; 1 wiſhed to have bound your 

855 * union 
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unien. by, the only tie, itwanted, beſore 
my; wits. was; agguainted:with-it ji and 
naw..the.anly. way to prevent her ſepgs' 
rating vou, is to unite you inſtantly. 
To- morrow evening, Fitzrayland, thon 
ſnalt receive the hand of my daughter. 
I will engage a prieſt to meet thee here. 
I havg, tried thy heart, and find it de- 
ſerying af Gertrude, and, will not delay. 
thy | banpineſs. I ſhould not, my child, 
hays, hgen..ſg precipitate, did not cir! 
curaſtances Hann ren ane alda“ 


; e 18655 „WI Niet A 0 HOODY 
4 What 3 e ide face 
of Fitzrayland! he fell at my father's 
feet, and watered them with his, tears. 

I joined him, and preſſed the dear 

hands of my parent to my boſom. 
Fitzrayland left us oyerpowered with 
joy. Alas, here. ended all the happi- 
neſs. of my life! here began ſorrows. 
which, will ſoon break this agonized 
heart. My mather had informed us 
was H 5 ſhe 
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| ſhe wiſhed us to receive; with her, ſome 
viſitors; we had conſented:;z and joined 
her in the [ſaloon an hour before the 
company arrived. 2 an hour was 
N IA. 4.57 3 | 2 79 ⁹ 
Ea 2 
She ere fades end! 
and when we were ſeated; ſhe addreſſed 
Herſelf in the moſt angry ſpeech to my 
father. Thou art going then, St. 
Julian, to marry thy daughter to a 
haſe- born ignoble wretch! Weak man 
to diſgrace thus thy noble family, be- 
cauſe thou wilt not thwart the wiſhes of 
a love-ſick girl. For my part, I had 
rather ſtab her to the heart, than ſee 
her thus diſgraced. I have ſelected for 
her the heir of a family no leſs ancient 
than thine own; and let her dread my 
vengeance if: ſhe refuſe to comply.“ 
p< | i» 19G 11 bs 


| My blood congealed in my. veins, 
| my limbs trembled, —a deadly. pale- 
"ot 1 | neſs 
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neſs overſpread my countenance. My 
father perceived my emotions, —he took 
my hand: Fear not, ty girl,” ſafd- 
he; 4 were thy mother's power equal 
to her threats, thou might dread the 
worſt; but I will never ſuffer her to 
make thee unhappy.” Turning to her, 
he ſaid, with anger in his countenance, 
« Iſabel, I have hitherto given (thee 
too much power; but when I ſc it 
going to be employed, to made my 
Gertrude wretched, nothing ſhall pre- 
vent my curbing it. IT have giverther a 
huſband ' worthy of her. The*partial 
diſtinctions of rank will fink int their 
original inſignifioanee, when compared 
with the graces of ſach a mind's 
Fitzrayland's; he is formed for my 
Gertrude, —and Whilſt 1 l, never 
ſhall ſhe have another hüſband! This, 

Habel, | Is 880 . ; it ſhall be executed,” 


F-1je T6 281 ME 22 | 
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« With the moſt-manly firmneſs. was 
| this decree pronounced. My mother 
| had not time to reply before the gueſts - 
were announced; but her eyes flaſhed 
fire. I trembled g4I:o0uld- not recover 


-* myſelf for ſome dimꝭeand the entrance 


liarity and boldneſs as if he had never 
been repulſed; * eige- en with 
cool r 43d, rods 
"ict 1 

MY father treated bin with almoſt 
a marked incivility for his aſſurance. 
That dear parent continually raiſed my 
droopiag ſpirits, during the evening, 
with looks of tenderneſs. It was not 
long before. I perceived Godfrey and my 
mother had quitted the room; and I 


conjectured ſhe was informing him of 
the converfation which had paſſed.— 
During her abſence 'I*endeavoured to 
: ante how ſhe could have gained 

1 Intelligence 


of Godfrey madame ſhudder. He ad- 
vanced towards me with as much fami- 
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intelligence of my: affection /tor Fitz- 
rayland; at laſt I could only attribute 
her knowledge, on the ſubject, to the 
perſon who had, no doubt, watched 
our walks, and perhaps ſhe had liſtened 
to our late converſation. My father 
ſeemed abſorbed in thought during the 
ſtay of our vifitors: He frequently 
approached me with tenderneſs, took 
my hands, —ſighed, and looked at me 
with afſection beyond expreſion. 


Lored parent | ever do my tears 
flow at the rememhrance of that fatal 
time: would that death had ſtruck his 
arrow in wy 1. i bine 
uf, n Zoraida, I nts) on. ah 
patience; I will baſten; to the end ot 
ee be- de en 
. „ Our anefin did. not 3 vill a . 
e * father, then preſſing me 
agi“ tenderly 
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tenderly to his boſom, ſaid, « My 
darling Gertrude, may heaven watch 
over and protect thee? mayeſt thou be 
as happy as thy doating father wiſhes 1” 
1-0 „ Pig}! $54 


He leſt me, overcome by a thouſand 
different emotions; I hurried to my 
chamber, to conveal | my tears; I did 
not attempt to lie down,—T walked 
backward and forward, in a melancholy 
reverie; how dreadfully was J interrupt- 
ed; all my future fate was wrapped up 
in that moment: A ſervant eame to 
tell me my father was' ſeized with a 
ſudden complaint, which had thrown 
him into the ſevereſt convulſions. I 
flew to him—he ſtretched out his hand: 
„Gertrude, I am dying; compoſe 
thyſelf, my child, we ſhall meet 'in a 
better world; this, alas! is too bad for 
thy gentle innocence ; I have given thee 
a protector; haſte to unite thyſelf with 
Fitzrayland, —and ſometimes think of 
PING him, 
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him, who, to promote thy happineſs, 
has. „ bl 
v 4166 « Here the en returned; he 
preſſed my hand, and expired. I can- 
not paint my own ſituation; a ſucceſſi - 
on of fainting fits enſued, and the tide of 
life ſeemed reduced to the loweſt ebb. 
For many months a fatal delirium op- 
preſſed me; what paſſed duringthat time, 
never have heard. The firſt object 
I. beheld, when I recovered, was my 
mother, in deep mourning.:. A ſudden 
recollection, of every thing. that had 
happened burſt on + my, bewildered 
ſenſes; and I was on the point of re- 
turning again to that happy ſtate of 
oblivion, from which I had juſt reco- 
vered. She feemed rejoiced- at my 
amendment. Gertrude, wilt thou 
not live for me! * This tenderneſs found 
its way to my ſoul; I ſhed tears; they, 
in a great meaſure, relieved me. When 
11 | I was 
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A 


I way Able. to. 51 E demanded * 


1 n - 


1 Thou ena not ſee him. at Dal | 
Shall 3.then ever behold him with thy 


21111 


permiſſion ? | „Thou ſhalt fee, thy 


deſtined huſband when 1 thy health Is 
reſtored. ret ph 


* 


7 This Bach SETS me, nd 1 
devoted myſelſ entirely to the recoyery 
of my conſtitution. I determined to 
make every poſſible effort to be able 


again to ſee my lover; 1 felt that he 


wag all now to me. I amended every _ 
day, and was at length able to walk 


out. My only remaining parent now 


ſeemed anxious to promote my happi- 
neſs; ſhe attended me with unutterable 
kindneſs. I was aſtoniſhed at her fre- 
quently looking earneſtly ' in my face, 


and burſting into tears, exclaim, Oh 


that ſome perſon would relieve me 
from this dreadful taſk?” 1 dared not 


aſk 


1 4 
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alk what ſhe meant but the fatal bum 
too foon reached me. 


« 1 again demanded Hat wa 
With the greateſt apparent grief my. 
mother ſaid to me, Gertrude, with 
what pleaſure ſhould I have joined 
thoſe hands whieh your father united; 
but, my love, to diſcloſe this dreadful 
event Ah! too well 1 gueſs; 
but, aid I, with a kind of deſperation, 
tell me the worſt } and let me not loſe 
a moment, to devote myſelf to the- 
grave My daughter, thou dif- 
tracteſt me ! wilt thou not bear all for 
a mother, who ſo tenderly loves thee, 
and whofe only hope thou art? Have 
I not ſurmounted the deſpair which 
took poſſeſſion of me at the death of my 
beloved huſband, for thee alone ? Oh 
Gertrude! is this the return my My. 
ſoul melted into tears, —I preſſed her 
hand, and declared I would: ſupport 
any 
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any thing to make her happy; but 


con juted her to tell me why my Fitz- 


ray land did not come to ſee his Gertrude. 
She hefitated, but at length informed 
me'that he was no more!!! that he 
lad been left dead by robbers, who 
had taken from him every valuable 
æbout his perſon, that night my father 
died. This recital had not the effect 
on me'that Iſabel expected: I appeared 


to liſten- with calmneſs, and when ſhe 


had finiſhed: requeſted, to be left alone. 
She yielded to my entreaties; and I 


gave myſelf up to the moſt gloomy 


deſpair. Bereft of thoſe: two dear ob- 
jects, who divided my affection, to 
whom now could-I look for comfort ? 
I ſeemed alone in the world: For many 
days I never opened my lips; I fat 
ſtupidly: ſtaring with a vacant eye, on 
the objects around me, without remem- 


bering I exiſted, My mother never left- 


me for a moment; her apparent ten- 
| derneſs 


xvSTENBURN' AHT E163 
derneſs ſoothed my ſoul, and awakened 
the: deftrè to live. I found a motive for 
exertion, in the attention which, for 
the firſt time, ſhe ſhowed” me. Kh! 
there was fomethinhp ſo exhuiſitely dear 
in the affection 6f "a mother, that I 
determined to reeover my compoſure, 
to endeavour to make her happy. It 
was long, however, before my mind 
csuld recover its former tone; the 
eblour of my fate was tinged with ſable, 
and a ſoft melancholy took poſſeſſion of 
me, when health's bright bloom again 
e 7. e Nin 


£999 403 auge [th 191 2611 901 
„ Iſabel IP 3 ſolicitous care 
of me; and for ' ſome months we lived 


together in calm „ 


he death of my father and Fitz- 
Sund luppeurecd to intereſt her ad 
müchi as myſelf; we wept - together; 
Art in ha boſom 1 enjoyed the luxury 
1 of 
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of grief. Inſenßbiy Was 1 drawn into. 
campany: I again. met Godfrey: I 
ſtarted from, him with horror at firſt ; 
put. how, was I aſtoniſned when. I per) 
esiyed bim the maſt; altered of men: 
Reſpectful and modeſt, he ventured not 
de approach me: a deep grief appeared 
[| to Oy the 182 of his wett 
9 Fs 
if 0 When we 288 — 4 1 en 
quired of Iſabe! the cauſe af this. wan» 
derful change. in. Godfrey: ;; which no: 
lefy pleafed than fürpriſed me, „ Ah, 
my child! ſeek not ta know theigauſe 3. 
he has requeſted my ſympathy for woes 
which can have no cure; and 1 have 


promiſed to pity, though * cannot 
anette Bly ſurro s. 


1 1 
7510071 


% This ſpeech increaſed my. curioity ; * 
longed te know what eould hays. 
effected fuch a reyolution in the iope-. 
e nature of Godfrey. Aſter many 

Fe entreatics 
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emreaties, the informed me, that he 
hid been almoſt on the verge of "the 
grave from his paffion for me; that he 
had now given up all hope, and was 
waſting away his youth in obſcarity,, 
ſoley occupied in relievi ng the unhappy.“ 
She added, 1 had once dared to pro- 
miſe him, that thou wouldſt not be. 
inexorable ; but lately 1 thave told him 
that he muſt ſeek conſolation | in the 
idea, that the ſufferings 'of my mind, ö 

on the Tame account, are almoſt fupe- 
rior 4 his own; and that I was ſinking 
under the weight of his misfortunes. Ne 
A flood of tears Ropped her ſpeech ; 1 
threw my arms round her neck, and 
in a moment of affection, of which how 
often, how eruelly have I repented, A 
affured her, her will thould be my law; 
that though 1 coufd ne ver love Godfrey, 
1 would adopt any meaſure that mould 


enſure the * of b Her: declining 
years. 7 


64 No, 


* 


—— 


— an Do 


— — 
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, No, my Gertrude; I. am following 
quickly thy ever-honoured father; do 
not by ſacrificing. thy own happiness, 
grant me the only Joy 1. can ever 
know.” 4 


Oh! can I call that a facriies 
which makes thee happy? No, it is my 
ſole remaining hope and wiſh 'on earth; 
and I will marry Godfrey; haſten, my 
mother, to tell him fo, leſt: b 
Iſabel was gone. Then it was I felt all 
the horror. of yielding to the impulſe of 
the moment. . Fitzrayland, thought- I, 
if thou ſtill knoweſt aught, of what 
paſſes in this ſublunary ſtate, look down 
on the wretched Gertrude !., Do not 
condemn her; the enthuſiaſm of virtue 
has cauſed the raſh promiſe. I had not 
long to reflect: Iſabel led the tran- 
ſported Godfrey to my feet. cannot 
deſcribe the ſcene; I believe my ſenſes 
forſook me at the moment. 


« With 
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% With a promtitude that I did not 
attempt to oppoſe, the marriage articles 
were ſigned, and in a few. days I was 
carried to Godfrey's Caſtle in Cumber- 
land, and became his wife and the moſt 
wretched of women. 


« Thy penetration. has, I doubt not, 
long ſince diſcovered to thee, Zoraida, 
the duplicity which had been practiſed 
to deſtroy my peace. Soon,—oh, too 
ſoon ! did I diſcover how I had been 
deceived! triumph ſparkled in the eyes 
of Godirey when theſe. dreadful rites 
were ſolemnized; my mother loſt all 
that ſeducing ſoftneſs which had hurried 
me to this ſacrifice ;, and again I, ſunk _ 
into my own: feaxful: heart: I dared. 
not: inveſtigate. the paſt,—the-. preſent . 
I felt, was: horror, —and over the future 
hung a cloud;: whoſe darkneſs calt a 
ſhade over my ſoul. 

13.3 


6 The 


have awakened ſorrow” in any doſom 
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The pomp which: attended theſe 
nuptials, was miſery: to me; I would 
have given worlds to have been alone. 
How was the horror of my fnuation 
increaſed, on one of the fervants 
coming in to inform us, that a gentle- 
man on horſeback had fainted. - We 
all went to offer our afliftante ; but, 
oh heavens! was it a delafon, ior mid 
I behold Fitzrayland ? It was indeed 
himfelf. I gave à f&riek” that might 
have rouſed the dead, and fell ſenſeleſs. 
1 was-carried to bed in a ſtatethat muſt 


thi was not 0 * nn 2 


* Matt and Ifabel ces) wich 
me during the long night of ſorrow. 
Iraved inceſſantly. With the returning 
day i demanded Fitzrayland; but my 
eyes opened only on the deteſted 
Godfrey. The fight. of him made me 
cloſe them again, and earneſtly wiſh I 

| could 
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could do fo for the laſt time. They told 
me a tonfuiſed tale, chat the - ſtranger 
had recovered from his fainting and in 
a fit of frenzy, had thrown himfelf into 
che lake. My brain was diſordered; 
I: revolved in my mind a *thoukad 
lemon ws death” | 


440 T1 


* + To 1 . wife of Godfrey. ap- 
8 impoſſible ; but I looked in vain 
for ſome means to end a hateful exif- 
tence}; and in a few days reaſon reſumed 
her empire oyer my mind. I recol-, 
lected the leſſons of fortitude, my beloved 
father had taught me, and endeavoured 
to bear my fate with patience, let the 
conflict be ever ſo great; but Fitzray- 
land died with the idea, that I was 
faithleſs. What but conſcious inno- 
cence ebuld have compoſed my mind? 
It had all its effect; and Iſabel and 
Godfrey ſeemed ne at 1 re- 
coveryy / : 

VOL. x. WE te I will 
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122 1 will haſten over this part of my 
ſtory: It would diſtreſs thy gentle mind 


too much, my Zoraida, were I to paint 


the ſcenes that followed, when it was 
no longer neceſſary for 3 mother and 
huſband to wear the maſk. 

61. « Godfrey himſelf deblared to me, 
ono day, in a fit of anger, that love had 


no ſhare in his ſchemes to marry me; 
| revenge alone, of my preference of a 
mean rival, had cauſed him to aſſume 
the virtue which had ſucceded, to pra 
my mother's ambition. n ITO. >... 


1 0 


e „One thing, ee atehided 


me müch: A faithful girl, who had 
waited on me many years, aſſured me, 


that Fitzrayland had, on tlie night ot 


my father's death, really been found in a 


ſtate from which no one thought he 


could recover; and in a ſhort time after 
the report of his death was general. 


cc wouldſt 
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N Wouldſt thou not imagine that 
affliction would have too much humbled 
me to endeavour to revenge myſelf on 
the perfidious wretches of whom I had 
been the dupe? J aſſure thee, though 
my heart was torn by a. thouſand con- 
flicting paſſions, I determined to appear 
unmoved before my perſecutors; I 
even put on an air of chearfulneſs in 
their preſence. Godfrey did indeed 
appear mortified. But I could not long 
have ſupported the part I had deter- 
mined to act, had it not been for the 
birth of my Alfred, I ſhould, ere long, 
have ſunk in to the quiet tomb. Iſabel 
finding me uniformably civil and cool, 
her main object being accompliſhed, 
ſoon returned to her caſtle in Ireland ; 
and I never after ſaw her; for ſhe died 
ſuddenly in leſs than a month after 
We had alſo returned into Ireland; and 
the affairs of Godfrey ſeparating him 
from me at (08 time, for ſome month; 

x | with 
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with my little darling I paſſed the hap- 
pieſt days ſince my marriage. I was 
determined my huſband's return ſhould, 
not interrupt theſe pleaſures. He left me 
much to myſelf, and took ſo little notice 
of his ſon, that the entire care of his 
education devolved on me. Need I ſay 
how he has fulfiled my brighteſt hopes. 
He has bound me to this life by a tie ſo 
dear, that the thought of leaving it 
would now no longer gratify me. 


A calm ſerenity for the firſt eighteen 
years of my Alfred's life, reigned in my 
mind. Godfrey at laſt diſturbed this 
pleaſing ſtate, by inſiſting, from ſame 
unaccountable whim, that I and my 
ſon ſhould accompany him to the holy 
wars. | 


Here have I remained ſome months, 
trembling for the ſafety of Alfred, and 


dreading leſt my only comfort ſhould 
IEA be 
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be ſnatched from me. Kind heaven 
has reſtored him from a danger I had 
thought mortal. Oh! may his beloved 
form be ſheltered from every attack; 
and were it poffible, may my Zoraida, 
m time, be gs" of his diſtin- 
guiſhed virtues.” | 


46 . the amiable Gertrude finiſhed 
her mournful hiſtory. I had been inter- 
reſted, indeed, in the recital, and my- 
ſtreaming eyes told how much Ientered 
into every feeling of her heart. Our 
mutual, confidence. bound us, ſtill .cloſex 
to each other; and every day diſplayed 
new: charms 1 in Gertrude. : 1:1) ra(h 


« Alfred ſpent as much time with us 
as he could ſpare from the duties of a 
ſoldier ; and the many months we were 
obliged to be near the ſeat of war, did 
not paſs tediouſly away. Vainly did 1 
endeavour to ſee or hear of Adeliza 3 

| I 3 Alfred 


* 1 
| 
\ 
? 
is 
« 
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Alfred left no means untried to gain 
intelligence of her; indeed he once 
ventured ſo near the tent as to awaken 
ſuſpicion. For Gertrude's ſake, I begged 
him not to involve himſelf in any dan- 
ger. A ſigh would often eſcape him, but 
he ſcarcely ever mentioned his love. 
This noble ſelf-denial endeared him to 
me more than ever ; and how often 
have I wiſhed 1 could better have re * 
warded his virtue. But Orlando ſtill 
reigned ſole maſter of my heart; and 
my only diſlike to returning to Ireland, 
with theſe generous friends, was the 
uncertainty in which I remained of His" 
fate, and that of my beloved Adeliza. 


| 
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Oh, loſt to virtue! Loſtto maply thought „ g 
Lott to the voble {allies of the ſoul ! - 


Go Won DAG 1 1 nn i 
46 8 my hoc rig 
en, one SY entered the, 
tent, where, I was fitting in friendly 
eonverſe with Gertrude and. Alfred ; 5 
who were vainly endeavouring to pre- 
poſſeſs: me in the favour of the country 
of which I was deſtined ſoon to become 
an inhabitant ; when the loud and auſ- 
tere voice of her lord bad us prepare for 
departure on the morrow. To me all 
parts of the univerſe were alike deſolate; 
ſeparated as I was from every object of 
my earlieſt and tendereſt affection; but 
the ſudden and haſty manner in which 
14 I was 


1 
» 
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1 was doomed to -relinquifh every hope 
of again beholding my beloved Adeliza; 
and the idea of quitting, perhaps for 
ever, the land that contained the only 
treaſures of my ſoul, —ignorant, too, 
of their fate, - whether a father yet lived 
to bleſs his weeping child, —whether the 
deſpait of a lover had not precipitated 
him to danger and death,—whether an 
affectionate and difintereſted friend 
might not be doomed to laſting miſery, 
—and whether my own perſon was in 
perfect ſecurity from unmerited inſult. 


"Theſe complicated doubts and: ſorrows 


diffuſed a chill damp throughout my 
vains, and I had no power to anſwer 
Godfrey's inquiries reſpecting the diſ- 
tracted ſtate of my mind, till I was 
rouſed from my ſtupor, by his taking 
my hand, and preſſing it with ardour 
to his lips, regardleſs of the preſence of 
his ſuffering wife and ſon. I caſt on 
him a look of contempt; and my eyes 


glancing on Alfred, I perceived him 
| pale 
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pale with the different emotions of rage 
and love, ſuppreſſed by a ſenſe of the 
duty he owed a parent. | 


A bluſh eas 8 into 
my face, which Godfrey aſeribing to 
the anger his freedom had produced, 
and fearing I might expreſs my feelings 
in terms of which his conſcience told 
him he was deſerving, and thus more 
fully expoſe the baſeneſs he had never 
the power to conceal from Gertrude, 
he inſtantly quitted the tent, only again 
repeating the command, to prepare for 
departure on the morrow. 


We left Richard, with his yiRtorious 
army, not yet ſatisfied with conqueſt, 
proceeding through Acres, to the ſiege 
of Joppa. Godfrey being ſent on ſome 
embaſly to the Iriſh court. Our voyage 
was favourable; during which the 
neceſſity of our being for the whole 
day all inmates of the ſame apartment, 

e precludeꝗ 


— EC = 
— 


— — — — Y — 
> ——— on 


— — — — 


— — 


— 


— x _w_—_ 
- —ů 


— — — — 
——— 

— — -t—er—_ 

= —_— p—_— — 

— ” — —— — — — 


0 


- — - — — 
1 — _ 
— === — * — — — — — — — > _- = 
T — — — 5 — — = * —— 2 — — 
8 = — — — = > — — = — 
. _ - 2 2 ” 2 * £4 * a 


— — 
— 


178 Aus TEN BURN CASTLE. 


precluded the poffibility of Godfrey's 


making declarations of the deteſted 
preference he felt for me; but he loſt 
no occaſion of diſtinguiſhing, in every 
action, his attention to my wiſhes, and, 
with the utmoſt art, convincing me of 
that paſſion of which I would have re- 
ſigned every bleffing to have remained 
in ignorance. 


Gertrude and Alfred both perceived it, 
but delicacy forbad their ever hinting to 
me their ſuſpicions; and all my thoughts 


were engroſſed in endeavouring to evince 


my gratitude to them, for the unlimited 
kindneſs they everſhewed me; whichThad 


no other means of doing than by con- 


vincing Godfrey, by my coldneſs and re- 
ſerve, how very unwelcome his aſſiduities 
were to his wretched re 


* Not ſo thoſe of Alfred ; My lane 
was unalterably beſtowed on another 


odd. from whom no - earthly power 
could 
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could ever detach it, but all my gra- 
titude and eſteem I yielded him: He 
was truly deſerving of all, and more 
than all, I had it in my power to grant: 

Never were ſo many amiable qualities 
united in one man,—he ſhone in mental 
and perſonal endowments ſuperior to 
all that fancy can pourtray. 


„We were no ſooner arrived at 
Drogheda Caſtle, than all the neigh- 
bouring knights and gentry aſſembled 
to celebrate the Count $ return, and the 
victories of the Chriſtians, in feaſts and 
tournaments. In theſe joys my forrow- 
ing ſoul could ill partake: remembrance, 
bitter; ſad remembrance, caſt a gloom 
ayer. ſcenes where every countenance but 
mine wore atleaſt, the maſk of ha ppinefz. 
The gallant Alfred, diſtinguiſhed not leſs 
for the accompliſhments of the courtier 
than the rougher and more noble ones 
of the man, bore) the palm of glory in 

waa conteſt of ſkill, Agility, or yglopr: 
k His 
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His arm ſeemed nerved by ſome ſuper- 
natural power, and his laurels were 
always offerred at the ſhrine of love. 


« The features of the lovely mourn- 
ing Gertrude were always irradiated 
with the ſmile of triumph, content, and 


_ parental fondneſs. Oh Gertrude! think 


not I envied thee this little cup of 
joy; thou hadft drained that of ſorrow 
almoſt to the dregs, and this was ſent 
thee to chear the remnant of thy days. 
No, moſt amiable, moſt unfortunate 
of women |: thy tranſient ſmile taught 
me to bury the remembrance of my 


own woes in momentary oblivion; but 
it returned with added force whenever 


the ſtern countenance of the defigning 
Godfrey met my eye. His every art 
was laviſned to ſooth my grief, and to 
obtain a confidence and eſteem, which 


would have been unworthily withheld, 


could I have remained in ignorance of 


his baſe” deſigns; but he had too ſoon 


avowed 


Aus TEN BURN CASTLE, 181 


avowed them; and no arts of his could 


ever baniſh the idea from my revolting 


« In this period of rejoicing, however, 
1 deemed it incumbent on me not to 
caſt adamp, by my reſerve, on the ſweet 
hoſteſs and her gueſts. I endeavoured 
to aſſume an air of compoſure very 
foreign to my feelings ; .but I ſhall never 
ceaſe: to. repent my weakneſs, on two 
accounts. The amiable Alired was en- 
couraged to hope that his aſſiduities had 
at length made ſome impreſſion on my 
hard heart; and his blooming cheek and 
ſparkling eye too late revealed to me 
the glad ſenſations of his ſoul ; but the 
virtues that have fixed their temple in 
his heart, will, I truſt, enable him to 
repel the tender emotions he ſtill feels 
for an unworthy object, whoſe inviola- 
ble attachment to another diſables her 


from returning more than gratitude and 


eſteem. But my folly, in endeavouring 


* 
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to aſſume an appearance ſo foreign to 
my true feelings, was productive of far 
if morealarming conſequences: The Count 
Uh aſcribed the light change in my conduct 
i to the influence of his arts, and in con- 
ſequence aſſumed a greater degree of 
freedom in his behaviour, to me: He 
would approach me with promiſes. of 
favour and protection, but on terms 
with which I ſcorned to comply; and I 
failed not to repel him with that con- 
tempt and cold neſs his baſeneſs merited; 
when his brow would acquire additional 
fierceneſs, and he would leave me, mut- 
tering threats and darting a look which 
froze my ſoul. 


« But all this I could have endured, 
had not my beſt friends been involved 
with me in the cruelty inflicted by 
Godfrey. He perceived the growing 
attachment ' iis ſon cheriſhed for his 
wretched captive; and, ignorant of the 


events of my' life, deemed it impoſſible 
I ſhouig 
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I ſhould remain inſenſible to the merit 
even his haughty ſoul acknowledged; 
not with the exulting pride of parental 
tenderneſs, but with keen and biting 
envy. The unhappy Gertrude, too, 
was the object of his jealouſy; he frown- 
ed malignantly on her, as being eſteem- 
ed by me worthy a confidence denied 
to him; and by hints he unwarily let 
fall, I was led to dread a ſtroke no leſs 
ſevere on me, as the cauſe, than on 
my ſuffering friend : No other than de- 
priving her of her only remaining com- 
fort, — the prop of her ſinking fortitude, 
by baniſhing her Alfred again to 
experience the horrors of war and 
carnage. It was yet neceſſary, however, 
to maintain appearances: He did not 
declare his intention even to her whoſe 
| breaſt it was his pleaſure to torture; 
perhaps he thought the ſuddenneſs of 
the blow he meditated would add to its 
horrors. All that was left for me 
to do, was to endeayour to eraſe 


ſuſpicion 
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ſuſpicien from the monſter's breaſt. I 
ſcarce ever left the fide of my tender 
miſtreſs; and if I ventured to gratify 
the ſolicitations of her ſon, to indulge 
him with a private interview, we met 
in the thickeſt part of an umbrageous 
foreſt, where the voice of tyrant man 
had ſeldom diſturbed the ſweet choriſters, 
and where the timid hare had found a 
ſafe retreat. In yheſe meetings he would 
ſupplicate my compaſſion, for the: love 
he could fiot hope to have requited, 
and entreat me to point out ſome me- 
thod by which he might ſerve me, and 
render himſelf worthy my gratitude; a 
ſentiment he would reſign his life to 
awaken in my boſom. Unbounded 
confidence was the only return I could 
make to his generous expreſſions. Some- 
times he would ſtart projects of doubtful 
ſucceſs, in which he would hazard his 
own ſafety, in the hope of conducting a 
father, a lover, or a friend to my long- 


ing arms: But I was not baſe enough 
175 | to 
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to ſubmit, to his vainly expoſing. him- 
felf to ſuch hazards for me. I would 
urge his mothers fondneſs, paint- her 
_ deſpair at his loſs, and expreſs my own 
wretchedneſs, ſhould I be. the, unwilling 
cauſe of danger to ſo dear and valued 

a friend as himſelf. Theſe arguments 


3 ſeemed to have ſome weight; 


and we ſeldom parted before I had ob- 
tained his acquieſeence. 

„IJ, have reaſon to believe theſe inter- 
views were never diſcovered by Godfrey; 
but, alas! jealouſy had taken ſuch a 
deep root in his heart, that all our care 
was ineffectual to remove it thence: 
At the end of ſome months I heard his 
determination to viſit Auſtenburn Caſtle, 
without any emotions of pain or plea- 
ſure: The univerſe was a deſert to me- 
ſeparated from every tender tie; and 
whether I laid my weary head on the 
downy pillow, or rocky ſhore, ſeemed 
equally indifferent, as whether I dwelt 


in the Iriſh or Britiſh Iſle. 
« But 
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But it was not ſo with the tender 
Gertrude; the idea of again beholding 
thoſe ſcenes where the ſaw, for the laſt 
time the beloved of her ſoul,—where 
he breathed his laſt ſigh in reproaches, 
—awakened remembrances, which a 
conſtant attention to her preſent duties, 
had enabled her, in ſome meaſures, 
to ſtifle. ' Twenty-one: years of anxiety 
had ' revolved fince ſhe laſt viſited that 
gloomy habitation ; and ſhe concluded 
her Lord meant for ever to ſeclude her 
from ſcenes which he muſt ſuppoſe 
could not but recall the idea of paſt 
anguiſh. But ſhe deceived herſelf: 
That imperious villain would never 
relinquiſh 'an intention - merely - from 
motives of humanity : Intereſt was his 
polar ſtar, and now (a circumſtance moſt 
rare) it tallied with her ſeeret wiſhes,— 
wiſhes ſhe ſcarce dared Ie 
even to her own heart. 


« We 
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« We embarked on board a veſſel, in 
the pay of Godfrey, with a numerous re- 
tinue ; favourable winds filed the fails,” 
and we were ſwiftly wafted t to > coaſt: 

of Weſtmorland. DY 116 Mw 

« The romantic and gloomy ap- 
pearance of this Caſtle inſpired, my: 
mind with a ſort of calm refignation 1 
had ceaſed ro experience ſince I quitted 
my native land; and I thought I could: 
taſte content within its melancholy. 
walls, would but the hated Gy" wy 
_ —_—_ Ste 151 0 51095 

« No a vie me of bo 
horrors I was doomed to ſuffer, —har--. 
rors to which I yet ſee no boundary. 
The only habitable part of the Caſtle 
is the northern tower, and a long range- 
of battlements to the eaſt : Theſe were. 
occupied by the family, and a numerous. 
train of attendants and vaſlals, who 

aſſembled 
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aſſembled to welcome' their lord to his 
paternal dwelling” My apartment was 


fituated near the top of the tower, far 
diſtant” from every other, and only 


communicating with the reſt by a 


narrow winding ſtair-caſe, which led 
into a dark- and ſpacious banquetting 
hall. My lattices commanded a view 
of the boundleſs ocean; and ſpent the 
firſt morning, after a night of ſound 
and undiſturbed ' repoſe, in contem- 
plating its ſuQtuating boſom, and com- 
Paring it to the reſtleſs mind of man. 
The ſun ſhone reſplendant, and nume- 
rous veſſels pointing their courſe to the 
Iriſh coaſt, added chearfulnefs to the 
ſublimity of the proſpect. 1 


“% half forgot my woes; with cau- 
tious ſteps I deſcended the Nair caſe, 
and exerting my whole ſtrength, drew 
back the bar whieh ſecured the door 
of the great hall. Here all was con- 

1 0 fuſion; 


o Ay — — 3 
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fuſion; the domeſtics had not yet riſen. 
to remove the diſorder occaſioned by 


the revels of the preceding evening; 
and the lamps, yet glimmering in their 
ſockets, enabled me to find the outer 
door, which unlocking with difficulty, 


I turned on its maſſey hinges. 


«© Nature preſented herſelf in all her 
luxuriant graces. I had advanced but 
a few paces when I beheld a tall vener- 
able figure under the window of the 
apartment occupied by Gertrude. I 
ſtood gazing on the viſion in ſilent 


wonder, when ſuddenly raifing his head 


towards the window, he perceived me, 
and ſtarting, fled with inconceivable 


ſwiftneſs towards the grove of fir-trees, 
and diſappeared. Aſtoniſhment deprived 


me of motion, and I know not how long 


I continued in this poſture ; when I was 
rouſed by Alfred, who tenderly inquired 
the cauſe of my unuſual appearance. 


My 
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My anſwer was incoherent; for I yet 
doubted the reality of what I had ſeen, 
and was half tempted to aſcribe the 
whole to the flights of fancy; time, 
however, and the repeated , appearance 
of the ſame object, has fince baniſhed 
every doubt. But, pardon me, gentle 
pilgrim, if on this ſubject I preſerve a 
ſacred filence ; ſeek no further the de. 
velopement of this miſtery. 


* 


J returned, accompanied by Alfred, 
to the apartment, where the family 
were aſſembled to breakfaſt. . Godfrey, 
who, with an artificial complacence' 
was ſmiling amid his friends, as 
we entered, now | involuntarily af 
ſumed the frown and contortions of 
zealouſy and rage; but ſuddenly 
ſmoothing his wrinkled brow, with a 
mildneſs which only the moſt accom: 
pliſhed villain knows how to aſſume, 
he advanced to meet me, and pro- 

| | nounceing 
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nounceing the kindeſt welcome to the 


morning's repaſt, took my hand, and 
led me to a ſeat. Oh! then, for the 
firſt time that morning, I remembered 
my woes; they aroſe with tenfold horror 
to my mind, and the remainder of that 
day was one uninterrupted gloom. 
Gertrude and Alfred perceived, my ſad- 
neſs, and endeavoured by every tender 
attention, to diſpel it; my baſe perſe- 
cutor, too was all aſhduity. Muſicians 
were com manded to play lively airs ; 


and when they ccaſed, he, with a voice 


of entreaty, requeſted me to chear the 


_ ruined hall, and awaken gentle echo 


with my lute. Gertrude joined the 
ſupplication; and I yielded; but 1 
touched the ſtrings in ſuch a melancholy 
key as would have melted any but his 
flinty heart to pity. His countenance 
betrayed the emotions of his ſoul; they 
were of the blackeſt caſt ;' he looked the 

fiend 
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fiend his actions have ever proved 
him. | | 


« Mufic had no charms to ſooth my 
ſorrows ; and though every ſpecies of joy 
and revelry ſeemed promoted on my 
account, I early quitted the gay aſſem- 
bly, and retired to my apartment. 
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O, rather bid me leap, 1 0 

From off the battlements of yonder tower; i 

Or walk in thieviſh ways; or bid me lurk 9 
Where ſerpents are; chain me with roaring bears ; "4 


Or hide me nightly in a charnel-houſe, 

O'er-covered quite with dead men's rattling bones, 

With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs ſculls ; 

Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 

And hide me with a dead man in his ſhroud, 

Things that, to hear them told, have made me . 
tremble 3 

And I will do it without fear or doubt, 

To live an unſtain'd wife to my love, 
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Tus ſong and the dance continued 
to a late hour; and the ſounds which 
aſcended the winding ſtair- caſe, would 


K 


VOL. L. have b 


194 AUSTENBURN CASTLE, 


have precluded the poſſibility of fleep, 
had nature prompted it. But no;T 
held converſe with the bird of night, 
who, ſeated on a" neighbouring battle- 
ment, ſhrieked to the whiſtling winds. 
The ſea roared ; the moon was clad in 
ſable clouds, whoſe deep ſhadows, as 
they paſſed over the ftrand, made dark- 
neſs viſible. From time to time a 
ſtillneſs reigned, which was only in- 
terrupted by the fall of 2 from 
the eaſtern turrets. 


„ Attentive only to theſe ſolemn 
ſounds, and awful proſpects, I ſat, re- 
.clining my aching head upon my hand, 
vrhen the noiſe of approaching footſteps 
rouſed me; they did not appear to pro- 
ceed from fhe ſtair-caſe which led to 
- my apartment, but from the oppoſite 
ſide of the chamber; it drew nearer and 
nearer; and I knew not what to dread 
of hope, when a ſudden rufhing noiſe 
C. again 
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againſt the wall by which I ſat, occaſi- 
oned me to ſtart from my ſeat. 


« All was ſoon filent ; and I ſtood 
endeavouring to reſume that rational 
degree of confidence of which the 
ſurrounding gloom had deprived me, 
when the ſame noiſe was repeated, 
which ſeemed to ſhake the wall, and 
I diſtinctly heard footſteps, as deſcend- 
ing a ſtair-caſe. Though accuftomed, 
from infancy, to regard the romantic 
tales of ſpirits and phantoms, but as 
the dreams of the viſionary, yet I could 
not but conſider theſe ſtrange noiſes in 
an unpleaſant point of view; but 
reſolved on filence, leſt the knowledge 
of it ſhould be a motive for removing 
me from my apartment; which was 
already become a favorite, from the 
retirement it afforded me. 
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© The next day, and the next, 
WG-4 with them no change in my 
fituation in ſhort, more than a fort- 
night elapſed without any material 
occurrence: | The noiſes were every 
night- repeated; ſometimes with the, 
addition of words, muttered in ſo low, 
a key, that it was impoſſible for me to 
diſtinguiſh their meaning. Sometimes 
a- figh, and a kind of groan, would 


_ awaken the idea, that ſome. wretch, 


ſill more unfortunate than myſelf, hag, 
fallen under the oppreſſive hand of 
Wan 12% yitutoam 0 

06 My morning - wall were e frequently 
interrupted by the appearance of Alfred; 
fometimes the Count would ſtart from 
a thicket, and terrify me by the ardour 
of his expreſſions ; and not unfrequently 
the weeping Gertrude would accom pany 
me, and leaning her head on my 


boſom, pour into the ear of friendſhip 
the 
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the forrows of an overcharged heart, 
which the objects perpetually : before 
her eyes ſwelled almoſt to burſting. 


« Feftivity, notwithſtanding, held her 
empire in the Caſtle ; and had a ſtranger. 
viewed the jovial. band, he would not 
haye conjectured that its ſituation was 
twenty, weary, miles from the. buf * 
haunts of man, and that its inhabitants 


drank, the cup, and cat the bitter bread | 


of. miſery. | 10314 et! 


* 


20 One morning. 1 is und 
ſalubrity of the air, and the loud chorus 
of the 'winged, ſongſters, tempted me 
earlier than uſual from my chamber. 
I was drinking rich draughts of health 
from the weſtern breeze, and feeding, 
with ſome grain I had provided, a new- 
fledged family of linnets. Attentive 
only to the care the anxious parents 
expreſſed for their tender offspring, 
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I was alarmed by a haſty ſtep advanc- 
ing towards me; but inſtinctively 


turning my head, my terrors were 


inſtantly relieved by the well- known 


form of Alfred. He was pale and de- 


jected; a tear he vainly ſtrove to con- 
real, trembled in his eye, and as he 


approached me with the morning ſalu- 


tation, it fell on his cheek. O Alfred! 
thou alarmeſt me; what new evil have 
we to Uread ? He replied in a broken 
and inarticulate voice, © My Zoraida, 
I muſt leave thee,—leave thee without 
a protector, - without a friend,—to the 
inſults, the perſecution but huſh, 
my erring Tobgue'F tranſgreſs' not the 
firſt law of nature.” He beat his fore- 
head in an agony of grief, and con- 
tinued. Oh, lovely poſſeſſor of my 
ſoul ! Jam condemned to traverſe the 
wide world, abſent from thee; my 
father commands me 'to repair to the 
holy land. Did love ſanction my doom, 

— did 
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Aid I bear with me her heart who has 
long held mine in durance! Oh! what 
untold deeds of glory ſhould not this 
ſword atchieve ;' but 1 am not ſo bleſt, 
—another is happy in ber love —for 
another the tear of pity defcends,—' 
in another's arms ſhe will at length be 
bleſt. Ah! a ray of joy gleams on my 
diſtracted foul; yes, 'Zoraida; I ſhall be 
the glad meſſenger of comfort to the 
jealous Orlando, —IT ſhall heal his 
tortured mind, and lead him back to 
joy. Farewell, angelic maid! I am 
calm and" refigned,—nay I am happy! 
Fare thee well! On the morrow I de- 
part for Ireland, — Heaven will be thy 
guardian and ſhould we meet no 
more, remember me. 


ts? I * 


He ſprang from me, and left me 
dumb and ' m6tionleſs from grief and 
apprehenſion; I had not power to bid 
him ſtay, to take my parting bleſſing, 
K 4 to 


cruel hand of a huſband. Teach me, 


200 AUSTENBURN 'CASTLE. 


ts accept my gratitude,—my eſteem, 
my pity, —l had almoſt ſaid my love; 
he was out of fight in a moment; and 
when: I a little recovered the ſhock 


Thad endured, IL returned to my cham- 


ber, where unfeigned illneſs confined. 
me the whole of the enſuing day.— 
Gertrude came to my; bed-fide, and. 
leaning: her face in filent: ſorrow over 
my hand, bathed it with her tears. My 


foul was melted, and I could not ſpeak ; 


at length he fo far regained fortitude as 
to exclaim, in a deep tone of voice, 
rendered almaſt inartieulate by inceſſant. 
ſob ss. TE EG FILL 


„ Zoraida, I thought I had learned 
reſignation in the ſchool of affliction; 
but I was deceived; this laſt ſtroke will 
break my wounded heart. My ſon, 


my beloved Alfred, is torn from my 


maternal arms,—torn from me by the 


dear 
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dear ſuffering. angel, to ſupport his loſs, 


known affliction! Oh! may thy future 
days be one long bright gleam of happi- 
neſs, unchequered by azcloud of ſorrow, 
1 am fated to endure all that malicious 
tyranny can inflict, - teach me, patience, 
gracious heaven !—She , ſunk on my) 
N and wet it with her tears. 


Fee 


« Had 1 poſſeſſed the e ron 


not have interrupted this effuſion of; 
anguiſh; I hoped. it might contribute, 


to ſoften affliction, which filence and: 
concealment might have rendered in- 
ſupportable. At length I raifed her 
drooping head, and aſſuming a fortitude 
which was a ſtranger to my breaſt, 
I entreated her to be.campoſed, and 
hope the beſt: I told her the flattering 
expectations Alfred had awakened in 
my boſom, by his laſt affecting propoſal; 
I ics to ſupply his place by every 
K 5 tender 
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tender aſſiduity; and this ſo far ſueceed- 
.ed to mitigate her grief, that ſhe was 
enabled to riſe, and quit my apartment 
with tolerable firmneſs, and at night 
appeared in the (feſtive circle, if not 
with a ſerene aſpect, yet with one of 
perfect refighation to whatever miſeries 
it might be the will of heaven to inflict. 


[| i 
SILK 15 t 


« I paſted the day, in beholding 
from my latticethe preparations for the 
departure of Alfred; I ſaw the bark 
*unmovored;—l ſaw the ſtreamers waving 
in the! breeze, and pointing from the 
ſhore, the unconſcious ſailors hailing 
1 theihappy 'omen with ſhouts of Joy.— 
Alfred advanced with a dejected air, 
accompanied by Godfrey, who wore 
2 look ofytriumph. They gave ſome 
neceſſaryturders. Alfred raiſed his eyes 
towards the grate at which I was ſeated; 
but inſtanily caſt them down again, as 
MF n of IRE an object which 
ab? | could 
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could but redguble his ſorrow. Oh, 
moſt. amiable, moſt, regretzed,, youth! 
why, didſt thou fix the affections of thy 
ſoul on, a being inſenſible to thy match- 
leſs pertections? How many would have 
reſigned light and life, to have obtained 
thy, love! I was greatly affected, and 
quitted the window; the, night. was 
paſſed in tears and watching; only 
interrupted by the loud mirth of the 
gueſts in the hall; which 1 had vainly 
| hoped the melancholy, event the morn- 
ing was to produce might ſameyhat 
have allayed;, on the contrary, the 
; burſts of merriment were louder and 
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more frequently repeated than uſual; 
| and I could diſtinctly hear the voice 
: of the Count urging repeated libations. 
i I was inſpired, with added horror and 
f contempt, for this unfeeling huſband 


and tyrannic parent, and ſnuddered at 
f the fate in which I ſeemed inyolyed. 
h Every, circumſtance of t this n e t. was 
1 leulated 
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calculated to inſpire diſmay. The 


preceding day had been ſultry; now 
the big thunder rolled, and lightnings 
flaſhed; the owls and bats flitted in 
filence paſt the grate; and the apparent- 
Ty fapernatural ſounds which had fo 
frequently before - alarmed me, were 
repeated now with unuſual loudneſs, as 

if portentous of new horrors. Theſe 
circumſtances, combined with mental 
fuffering, precluded every hope of relief 
from nature's fweet reſtorer. I never 
cloſed my eye-lids, and when dawn 
appeared, offered up my praiſes for 
ſupport through ſuch a night of horrors, 
and beſought fortitude to ſupport the 


ſorrows of futurity. In vain had 1 


reſolved not to double the anguiſh of 


the paſt day, by beholding the departure 
of the diſconſolate Alfred; but an 
irrefiſtable impulſe led me to the grate. 
oh. what a light preſented itſelf | The 


ir youth ſtood, with folded arms, 


on 


— 
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on the beach, with his eyes caſt upwards; - 


the matiners and attendants were buſted 
in embarking his provifon and apparel. 
Godfrey acted as their leader, and with 
looks of more than indifference, called 
aloud to his afflicted ſon, that all was 
ready. Alfred walked with a firm ſtep 
towards his unworthy parent, and tak- 
ing his hand, bowed over it in filence, 
and entered the boat. I could reſtrain 
myſelt -no longer, but forcing my hand 
through the grated window, and waving 


-it, exclaimed, Farewell, . my virtuous 


Alfred ! may heaven protect, and bring 
thee back in ſafety! But my words 
were, waſted in the air, and never 
reached their deſtined goal. He, how- 
ever, perceived my ſalutation; for his 
eyes were never averted ; and ſtarting 
as from a trance, he ſmiled, and waving 


his hand, hid his face in unutterable 
- anguiſh. The ſails were now unfurled - 
and filled by the eaſtern gales; the ſai lors 
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F gave a parting - cheer,” and the veſſel 
[ lightly . ſkimmed the waves. Oh! to 
bi my weeping eye its ſwiſtneſs was that of 
N the ſun- beam; its ſize was now dimi- 

niſned to that of a bird; when Godſrey, 
Þ who had ſtood gazing, as if ſuſpicious 
ly leſt his tyrannic commands ſhould be 
diſputed, cried out, with a fiend-like 
b; grin, * Now tell his mother her boy is 
l; out of fight, and ſhe may come and 
mark the track of his veſſel, ſhould 
id inclination lead her to. that kind;,of 
ſport.“ He had ſcarce done ſpeaking, 


. when I heard the door of the great hall 
[ grate upon its hinges, and the voice of 
N Gertrude, as ſhe aſcended the ſtair-caſe, 
q « My ſon! my ſon! let me behold thee, 


1 ere the cold hand of death has numbed 
this vital frame.“ She entered with a 
frantic ſwiftneſs, and eagerly approach- 
ing the lattice, as if ſhe would have 
bil darted through it, inſtantly diſcovered 
# the * ſhe ſought; it diminiſhed to 
N a ſpeck 


5 : , 
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a ſpect—a point—it vaniſhed into air; 
with a horrid ſhudder the hapleſs Ger- 
trude fell lifeleſs at my feet. I ſcarcely 
retained the power of motion, till 
roufed by the entrance of Godfrey, 
with two domeſtics, who were com- 
manded to bear away the lifeleſs body 
of their loved miſtreſs. 


« Oh never will that dreadful mo- 
ment be eraſed from my memory! I 
thought all I had yet ſuffered was trivial, 
in compariſon to it: Left alone in a 
deſart, to the mercy of that villain, the 
:nurderer of his wite, and myſelf, though 
innocent, the cauſe of her ſuffering. It 
was too much; I believe I fainted ; for 
recovering my ſenſes, I found myſelf in 
the arms of the Count, who, with an 
expreſſion of apprehenſion and tender- 
neſs I had never witneſſed in his rugged 
_ countenance, was ſupporting me at the 

| | grate, 
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grate, that the refreſning breezes might 
reſtore me to life and miſery. 2, + ; 


„ Þſtarted' from his embrace, as from 
the deadly graſp of a tiger. His brow . 


reſumed its wonted ferocity; and ſeizing + 


my trembling-arm, which he ſhook at 
every word he uttered, as if to add force 
to his expreſſions, yowed by every power 
of heaven and hell, he would no longer 
be trifled with; I ſhould conſent to his 
wiſhes,, or be, doomed to nameleſs. 
puniſhments; he ſhould employ his 
hours. of watching and of reſt to con- 
trive them; a dungeon,—bread and. 
water, — death! 


„% Weak mortal! (replied I, with a 
courage more than my own,) doſt think 
I fear thy threats! No! torture and 
death are elyſium, compared to the 
pangs thy preſence inflias. Virtue is 
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wy guard; ſhe will ſhield me from the 


inſults of the cowardly aſſaffin. 


Peace, my Iove !” eried the aſſum- 
ing willain, with a ſmile of contempt; 
* fmooth that ruffled brow,—calm that 
lovely boſom; this night I will viſit 
thee again; confider the alternative 


I kindly offer thee ; give me a rational 


reſolve, and acknowledge the mercy 


I ſhow thee, in giving ther this long 


day to deliberate: I might have de- 

manded inſtant ſatisfaction; for know 
every inhabitant of this Caſtle owes his 

bread to this hand, and is dependant 

on my will.“ Then rudely preſſing my 

hand to his lips, he left the chamber. 


“The ſound of every ſtep, as he 
deſended the winding ſtaircaſe; vibrat- 
ed comfort to my heart; but how was 
it damped, when I heard him turn the 

ruſty 
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ruſty key of the dvor leading to the 
hall. I had hitherto kept alive my 
fpirits, by the hope of eſcape ; but 
now this was blaſted; and I had ne- 
thing left but reagnation, and e in 
heaven. 1 
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My ſtedfaſt ſoul 519 99 
Relies on him, whoſe all-ſupporting arm 
Can every power of wickedneſs controul, 1 
And guard his ſervants from impending harm: 
: * 


I $AT in lence and ſolitude, inae-, 
tively muſing on the horrors of my 
ſituation, till noon, when a domeſtic. 
entered with refreſhments. I beſought 
him to take pity on my woes, — pro- 
miſed rewards, —and finding him deaf 
to my words, knelt before him. He 
put his finger on his mouth, and pointed 
down the ſair-caſe with a look of fear- 
| ful 


— 


212 AUSTENBURN cAsT E. 
ful apprehenſion, by which I under- 
ſtood that he was enjoined flence, and 
that the Count ſtood centine] at the 5 
door. I ſaw a tear in his eye as he 
turned from me, and his geſtures con- 
vinced me that his obdurate filence was 
not the effect of choice; but what 
avafled pity and conſideration, unaided 
by the power of exertion ? I faw the 
neceſſity of it, and caſt my eyes round 
the room, in ſearch of ſome ſpeedy 
means of deliverance. Alas! how | 
vainly ! The grated window was impe- 
netrable ; and even could I have forced | 
the bars, and precipitated myſelf | 
through, inevitable death would have 
awaited me. At length J bethought 
myſelf of an expedient, which, while 
it employed my fancy, eaſed my boſom 
of the pangs of reflection. I determin- 
ed to barricade the door; and collect- 
ing, with all my mating feng, 

185 the 
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77727 . 3 
the few afticles of furniture which the 
apartment afforded, piled them againſt, 
it in ſuch a manner as I hoped would, 
preclude all poſſibility of entering. T. 
was reſolved thus to keep myſelf a 
prifoner, not even admitting the Perſon . 
who brought me provifions, but when 
my little ſtock ſhould be exhauſted, | 1 : 
would entreat that a freſh ſupply might , 
be depoſited at the door. Godfrey | is, 
not a murderer, thought I; he will not, 
—he cannot ſtarve me to compliance. 
When 1 had compleated my taſk, I - 
endeavoured, to ſwallow ſome of the re- 
freſhments which had been brought. 
me; conſeious that Rrength, of body, 
and mind were equally requiſite in the . 
trials 1 had to ſurmount. 


« Evening -fpread her doſky Mantle 
0˙ er the world, and a ſolemn ſtilneſs 
reigned. I reflected on the events of 

5 the 
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the day, and my imagination painted 
Gertrude's injured form, who kindly 
cheared my finking ſoul, and bade me 
hope. I thought on Alfred, mid the 
watery waſte, and turning my head, to 
take a ſweep of the boundleſs ocean, 
IT beheld the vault of heaven, illumined 
with mild blue lightnings, which were 
reflected in quivering ſtreams upon 
the reſtleſs boſom of the waves. Mid- 
night advanced, ſeated on her ebon 
throne, and the acclamations of the 
gueſts in the hall alone diſturbed the 
ſolemn ſtillneſs that ſeemed to pervade 
the globe; their ſhouts grew louder and 
louder with the fumes of the jovial 
bowl. Oh! could not the departure 
of thy ſon,—the death of thy faithful, 
thy lovely, thy much injured wife, 
awaken the figh of regret in that hard 
heart? No! thou art deaf to the voice 
; | | F of 
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of mpachy—inlonlible to the pangs 
of memos: 0 

<< The bell tolled, —the ſcreetch owl 
anſwered to the ſolemn ſound, —filence 
reigned in the hall; I ſtood in anxious 
dread and horror of what was to ſuc- 


ceed this awful ſtillneſs, a loud peal of 


thunder ſtartled me, and at the ſame 
moment I heard the ruſty key turn at 
the bottom of the ſtairs; a haſty foot 
aſcended ; but, thank heaven ! ſighed J, 
my door is ſecured, no fingle arm can 
force. an' entrance. The ſtep drew 
nearer, and 1 began to doubt; it was 
on the landing, and I deſpaired ; yet 


reſolved to exert every nerve, to pre- 


vent the dreaded entrance of the Count, 
hom I now diſtinguiſhed by his voice, 
I placed myſelf againſt the furniture 
which barricaded the door, and re- 
mained in filent ſuſpence. I was re 
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peatedly exhorted, in a tone of tender 
ſupplication, not to deny admittance to 
my ſlave, who lived but in my preſence, 
and who depended on my nod. Perh- 
dious, baſe intruder ! exclaĩmed I, doſt 
thou depend on my nod ? then inſtantly 
depart; for know it is impoffible for 
thee to force thy paſſage to me. 


« Cruel, inexorable Zoraida ! but 
know, fair tyrant, it lies not in thy 
"power to deny me entrance; with a 
touch I can deſtroy thy boaſted bar- 
rier.” And before he had done ſpeak- 
ing, with one mighty puſh he burſt 
open the door, and entering caught me 
in his arms. Now, thou art mine, 
cried he, © no power in heaven or on 
earth ſhall foree thee from me.” G 


I I ſtruggled to free myſelf from his 
rude graſp; but little force was neceſ- 
ſary; 
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gary; for at that moment a peal of 


thunder ſhook the tower, and the my(- 


terious noiſes which had ſo often in- 


ſpired me with horror, were repeated 
with more than uſual, loudneſs. The 


guilty ſoul is eafily appalled: Godfrey 


let go his trembling prey ſo ſuddenly 
that I fell againſt the fide of the wall, 
whence my bed had. been removed, 
and threw down a kind of door or ſhut- 
ter, which leaned againſt it; when two 


"globes of faint light appeared, like the 
eye- balls of ſome gigantic being. God- 


frey ſtood trans fixed with terror, and 


gazing. on the ſpot. As the ſootſteps 
advanced" their fierceneſs en creaſed; and 
when the Tuſhing ſound was heard, 


they ſhot a fiery beam, and gradually 


vaniſhed, but not before the Count had 


haſtily withdrawn, muttering in broken 
ſentences, as he deſcended the ſtairs, 


Ha! Fitzrayland! St. Julian 


down down perturbed eonſeieace!“ 
vor. 1, L « The 
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1 The grating of the ruſty hinges 
was muſic to my ſoul; and I bleſſed 
the guardian ſpirit, whether mortal or 


divine, that had reſcued me from i im- 


pending 1 


Ta The long night was paſſed in 


watchihg ; ; for I could not yet perſuade 
myſelf I was in, ſafety; though the 
horror diſplayed in the features, words 


and actions of my perſecutor, for which 


1 could by no means account, might 
have eaſed my mind from all * 
| he nſion of his return. 


* W dawned, and with ita 
freſh ſenſe of my danger; but'relief was 
hopeleſs, and I again called refignation 
to my aid. The firſt human being that 
preſented -itſelf, was the preſent aged 


inhabitant of the caſtle: She was not 
_ enjoined, or at leaſt did not preſerve, 
the inexqrable n of my firſt atten- 


dant. 


3 


| 
| 
| 


dant. 


happy Gertrude. 
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The firſt wiſh of my heart was 
liberty, and ſafety from my perſecutor ; ; 
the ſecond, at that moment was to viſit 
the lifeleſs. body of my friend, the now 


Bleſs the lady (ſaid 


the good Maudlin,) my miſtreſs is not 
dead! . Jeſu forbid ſhe ſhould, or what 


/ 


my car. 


would become of us poor ſeryants : Ie 


FP "ha had indeed bleſſed me with 
ber words; N! they were muſic to 


No. (continued the good 
creature) . when, my poor lady was car- 
ried into the air, ſhe ſoon returned to 
life; but, woe to ſpeak it! the little 


chearfulneſs ſhe had is flown : ſhe does 
nothing but weep and wail, and I verily 
belieye, from what Blanch, her maid, 
has told , me, her dear brain is turned 


diſtracted ; 


and wouldſt thou believe 


it, madam, my Lord has never yet in- 


L 2 


% Here 


quired any thing about her, though he 
fancies ſhe is quite dead.” 
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E Here Maudlin firſt began to de- 
poſit the bread, and pitcher of water, 


with which ſhe was laden, and then 


continued. © A ſtrange ſort of a whim 


he has taken into his head; he ſwears 


he won't leep another night in the 
Caſtle; nay, that he never has ſlept; 
for that his nights have been diſturbed 
with ghoſts, and noiſes, and laſt night 


' worſe than ever. Now, I know there 


are ſpirits at the other end of the build- 
ing, where the family uſed to lodge, 
when they were laſt at the Caſtle, and 
indeed, Walter did tell me he ſaw ſome- 


thing very ſtrange, ſomewhere here- 


abouts, but don't let us talk about that 


now, though am not much afraid i in 


the day. 


] interrupted her by cagerly in- 
quiring when the Count would leave 
the Caſtle? and if his wife and eaptive 


were to follow in his train! D ee TRE" yes! 
A * m 
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my lady will go to be- ſure. My lord 
will not. be very gla4 to hear ſhe is not 


dead; and we mean to draw lots among 
us, Who ſhall tell him; for he is paſſio- 


nate we are all afraid to ſet about it. 


But thou art to remain with me; 1 am 


right glad of it; for tis very loneſome 


when I am left by myſelf; and thou art 
to be ſhut up in a chamber by thyſelf, | 
and to live on bread and water; but I 


ſhall viſit thee often, and ſhew, com- 
paſſion to thee; only thou mayeſt never 
go out, — no, never go out.“ | 


© I had reafon enough to rejoice in 
the idea of being ſeparated from the 
Count; but the repetition of this laſt 
ſentence darted a chill horror to my 
ſoul; “ Thou mayeſt never go ont,” re- 
peated I, caſting my eyes to heaven. 
Oh, far never, I can't tell, but I muſt 
not ſtay a minute longer; for we are 
l L 3 all 
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all in ſuch a buſtle below ſtairs; my 
lord will begone before noon, and we 
have nothing prepared. As ſoon as 
all is quiet, I ſhall come and conduct 
thee to thy priſon. Farewell, lady.” 


J ſoon grew comparatively happy 
in thinking of the diſtance that would 
ſhortly ſeparate me from the hated 
Godfrey; and I haſtened to the window, 
to view the preparations for his depar- 
ture. Several barks were already un- 
moored, and a crowd of domeſtics were 
employed, bearing their burdens towards 
the ſhore, The Count urged them on ; 
he looked pale, and his countenance 
betrayed ſecret deeds of death and hor- 
ror,—diſmay and terror too were ſeated 
on his brow. Oh Godfrey! fighed I, 
thou art a guilty man! All things 
were ſoon in readineſs; the ſails were 


ſet, and the pilot at the helm. With 
| what 
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what different emotions did I behold 
the departure of the other veſſel; my 
joy now knew no other alloy than com- 
miſeration for the weeping Gertrude, 
who was unex pectediy reſtored to life 
and miſery :. Could my priſon but have 
been bleſſed with her Pteſence, 1 ſhould 
fot have wiſhed for liberty... | 


p + 7 
, 


Ir T he vaſtle were aſſembled on 


horſeback, to bid adieu to their lord. 


He advanced with an inſinuating air, 
preſented his hand to each, and ſmiled 
graciouſly as they rode off full. ſpeed, 
each in the direction of his home. 
Godfrey turned with a contemptuous 
grin towards the. pale mourner, who 
now advanced, ſupported by her maids. 
Her head drooped, and thus a counte- 
nance was concealed: from my view, 
which, if aſſimilated to the fragile form, 
muſt have exhibited the pale langour 
of death. She was ſlowly led along 
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the beach, and ſeated on the deck of 
one of the veſſels. 


Godfrey remained a ſtern and un- 
moved ſpectator; and when none but 
the decripid Maudlin remained on the 
ſhore, he entered the fame bark with his 
lovely partner. The ſails filled, and 
quickly bore the gaudious ſpectacle 
from my view. Farewell, Gertrude 
a long, perchance, a laſt farewell ! 


« Maudlin was ſoon at my fide. 
480 I ſuppoſe they are out of fight; 
hey, yes, I ſee nothing of them! Jeſu! 
how ſtill and ſilent every thing ſeems ; 
it was but juſt now I thought my ears 
would have been diſtracted with the 
noiſe; there was ſuch a din ! one ſcold- 
ing, another crying, another laughing, 
another ſinging, and now,—heigh ho! 
one may hear a pin fall; but come 
along, lady ; I will conduct thee to thy 

new 
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new chamber; for I want to be ſtirring, 
and to get things ſet away; when they 
ſtand about, they remind one ſo of the 
gueſts who are gone. Taking my lute, 
the only treaſure I poſſeſſed, I followed 
my conductor, who bore a bundle of 
my clothes down the ſtair-caſe and 
through the banquet hall, to a long, 
narrow, dark paſſage, which terminated 
ina veſtibule, opening into a ſpacious 
and lofty ruined hall, at the farther end 
of which was a door, which laid up a 
wide ſtair-caſe, and ſo high, that before 
I reached the top my weary limbs ſunk 
under me, and I, with my aged guide, 
ſeated ourſelves on a ſtep, to recover 
breath and ſtrength to gain the ſummit. 


« I found my apartment large and 
airy, but the lattices ſo high as not to 
admit of my viewing through them 
the ſurrounding beauties of nature. 
: L 5 There 


ſ 
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© held my Orlando reſtored to happineſs 
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. There, lady this is thy priſon, and 
there is a ſtool, a table, and a lamp, 
and every thing comfortable; and a 
bed, but that's a ſecret; for my lord 
defired I would provide only ſtraw; - but 
I thought ſuch a lady as thou art, 
would never reſt on it; ſo for once I 
diſobeyed him. Good night; I dare 
not ſtay, for fear it ſhould be dark be- 
fore I get to the northern tower; and 1 
don't like to be here in the dark.” 


% Maudlin had fearce ſhut the door, 
and ſecured it on the outfde with maſſy 
bars and locks, ere I threw myſelf on 

the homely, but clean mattraſs, her 
compaſſion had provided me, and ex- 
hauſted by grief and fatigue, fell into a 
ſweet ſlumber. Spirits of peace flutter- 
ed round my pillow, and whiſpered 
"comfort to my ſoul. In a viſion 1 be- 


and 


AVSTENBURN CASTLE. 227 


and love by the hand of Alfred. Ade- 
liza and Gertrude divided with him the 
throne of friendſhip in my heart. 1 
was awakened by the ideal voice of my 
lover, expreſſing the joy and gratitude 
of his ſoul. It was only a dream; and 
I again cloſed my eyes, as if to ſhut 
out the proſpe&t of preſent evil, and 
dive once more into the mazes. of 
futurity. 


« Oblivion again ſealed my ſenſes; 
but now methought I was ſtretched upon 
the bed of death, when a venerable 
figure approached and raiſed me. New 
ſtrength was diffuſed through my waſted 
frame. He led me towards one corner 
of the room I now inhabited, and re- 


r moving a large iron cheſt, which had 
4 hitherto been concealed from the dark- 
8 neſs ot its ſituation, I perceived a ſmall 
6 door, which he opened, and led me 
a through a very dark paſſage in filence, 


when 
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; when ſuddenly we both fell together 
down a ſtupendous precipice. I awoke 
in horrors not to be conceived; but 


the ſweet carol of the herald of the 
| morn ſoon brought me to my recollec- 
4 tion, and ſtilled my beating heart; 
1 and riſing refreſhed from my homely 
| couch, I took my lute, and hymned my 
J grateful prayer. 

] 

| - = 

| * | 

| y CHAP. 
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CHA f. XV. 


Nor can this be ſome vikonary dream, 
Where heated fancy forms the flattering ſcheme. 


7 DesrTITuTE of books, and every 
other ſource of amuſement, (except 
that I was provided with the imple- 
ments of writing) my favourite inſtru- 
ment would have become my conſtant 
and almoſt only relief, had not an idea 
ſtruck me, that I might be uſeful even 
in my confined ſphere, by aſſiſting my 
| hoſteſs in her daily labour; and when 
ſhe next viſited me, I eagerly beſought 
her to ſupply me with ſome work. 
A | She 
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g She readily aſſented, and promiſed, on 
i the following morning, to bring me a 
ſpinning wheel, her lady had left, and 
ſome flax. This was one of my favou- 


| rite amuſements, and I anticipated 
| great ſatisfaction, in thus obtaining a 


F ſolace to the lingering hours. 


" . .« During the remainder of this day 
9 my lute was ſcarcely ever out of my 


| hand; I repeated again and again the 
„ ſtrains I had been accuſtomed to play 
by in happier times, till, tired ef<the ſound, 


I began' to reflect on the viſions of the 
preceding night. The firſt infuſed a 
" chearing hope, that my Orlando was 
in ſafety, and that I ſhould at length be 
bleſt in his preſence. The other had a 
yet ſtronger influence; and though 1 
had ever confidered dreams but as airy 
phantoms of the brain, there was ſome- 
thing ſo impreſſive in its circumſtances, 
chat I could not reſiſt the impulle I felt 
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to ſatisfy the curioſity it inſpired; and 
taking my lamp, which burned night 
and day, I cloſely examined each cor- 
ner of the room to no effect. I was 
not yet ſatisfied, but made another cir- 
cuit; when to my inexpreſſible joy and 
aſtoniſhment, in a nitch, that appeared 
contrived on purpoſe, I diſcovered an 
iron cheſt, exactly reſembling that my 
viſion had pourtrayed. I carefully 

laced my lamp on the ground, and 
with the utmoſt difficulty, at length re- 


moved the cheſt, when a door actually 
appeared, without bar or lock. For a 
moment IL hefitated whether to open it, 


dreading the fate the concluſion of my 
dream predicted; but curioſity ſur- 
mounted fear, and I ſoftly opened the 


door; but was then obliged to crawl on 
my hands and knees till I had paſſed it, 


when I found myſelf in a dark paſſage. 
Here it was I had fallen with my guide 


down the preeipice ; and I cautiouſly 


advanced, 
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advanced, dreading leſt each ſtep ſhould 
lead me to deſtruction, when ſomething 
Tuſhed by me with inconceivable ſwift- 
neſs, and bruſhing againſt the hand 
that held the lamp, diſtinguiſhed it, and 
I was left in total darkneſs. I had no 
hope but in precipitate retreat; and 1 
had but juſt reached my apartment, 
when I heard Maudlin on the ſtairs. I 
had no time to cloſe the door before ſhe 
entered. 


“ Here, lady, I thought thou wouldſt 
cry for work before morning, ſo I have 
brought thee ſome, though J hate to 
come this way ſo late in the evening; 
but where's thy lamp?“ It was ſtill in 
my trembling hand. “ So, ſo; how 
comes it that 'tis out, it can't want oil.“ 
Her attention to the lamp fortunately 
prevented her from perceiving my agi- 
tation, or the door I had left open; 
and ſhe was trimming and dreſſing it, 

| when 
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when a moſt horrible ſhriek aſſailed our 
ears, which appeared to proceed from 
ſome object in the chamber. Maudhn 
was fallen at my feet, claſping my 
knees, and ſhaking violently : A little 
reflection taught me reaſon, and diſen- 
gaging myſelf from her graſp, I took 
the lamp ſhe brought with her, and 
eautioufly walked towards the place 
whence the ſhriek iſſued; when, to my 
unſpeakable ſatisfaction, I perceived a 
young ow], perched on the grate or 
the window. I bad Maudlin haſten to 
ſatisfy her doubts and fears, and with 
her aſſiſtance I climbed on the table, 
and ſecured the poor bird, which had 
twice ſo unaccountably terrifed me; 
and bending one of the bars which the 
ruſt had weakened, put it through, ts 
taſte that Very" of n I was de- 
prived. T | 


„ Maudlin 
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„ Maudlin was in haſte to return, 
and told me her viſit would not be re- 
peated till the next noon. 


She had no ſooner quitted me than 
F ſecured the door, by replacing the: 
cheſt, reſolved to relinquiſh any further 
fearch for that night, When morning's 
dawn had diſpelled the terrors which 
darkneſs creates, I eagerly renewed my 
fearch ; and having paſſed unmoleſted. 
the ſpot where my lamp had been ex- 
tinguiſhed, turned a ſharp corner, and 
perceived a light; I eagarly advanced, 
and ſoon found myſelf in a. gallery, 
which ſurrounded the ruined: hall I had 
paſſed through, when. conducted by 
Maudlin to my new apartment. My 
lamp was now uſeleſs; but ignorant of 
the dangers.I might have. to furmount, 
as I preſerved it with difficulty fram. the 
blaſts which every moment aſſailed me, 
as I paſſed the fallen turrets and battle- 

ments. 
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ments. I went nearly round the gallery 
ere I' diſcovered a ring on the floor, 
which I ſuſpected might belong to a 
trap door. My conjecture was right. 
E raiſed it, and beheld a very narrow 
ſtair-caſe. - Timidity and curioſity, or, 
rather the hope of liberty, contended, 
for ſome moments in my breaſt: The 
latter prevailed; and I with difficulty 
deſcended the almoſt innumerable ſteps, 
which were in many places choaked 
with rubbiſh, and ſo ſlippery, from the 
moſs that covered them, that my feet 
with difficulty ſupported me. When! 
reached the bottom, I entered a ſmall 
ſquare apartment, which, from its. ex- 
treme damp and coldneſs, I was con- 
vinced muſt be ſubterraneous. The 
darkneſs was impenetrable, and I ſought 
in vain an outlet, till caſting my eyes 
upwards, I perceived a light, as through 
the crevices of a door; but it was be- 

yond 
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yond my reach. Half reſolved to re- 
linquiſh any further attempt, I was ir- 
reſolutely returning to the ſtair-caſe, 
when I ſtumbled againſt a kind of 
pillar, which ſeemed to ſupport the roof 
of the eave; but what was my joy on 
examining it, to find ſteps cut on it, 
which admitted an eaſy aſcent to the 
door; this opened with a touch, and 
the beauties of nature burſt on me 
view, with the added charm of newly 


acquire freedom. 


« Having paſſed an hour in the 
ſweeteſt ſolitude I had for ſome time 
enjoyed, I judged it prudent to return 
to my priſon, leſt Maudlin ſhould come 
in my abſence, and by diſcovering, my 
retreat, deprive me of the adyantage 


I hoped to derive from my ſucceſs ful 
ſearch. 
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« I entered my chamber in. ſafery, 


ſecuring the doors through which . I 


paſſed, and was ſcarce ſeated at my 
ſpinning wheel, when the good woman 


appeared with a ſupply of freſh water 


and bread, with the addition of ſome 


roots and fruit. Having paſſed an hour 
in giving directions reſpecting my work, 


ſhe left me, and repeated the viſit at the 
ſame hour each ſucceeding day. Not 
one elapſed without my availing myſelf 


of the diſcovery I had made; every 


fear was now baniſhed, and ſometimes 


my walk would be repeated in the 
gloom of evening, when chaſte Diana 


ſhed her pale beams around, and 


inſpired my ſoul with peace and ſere- 


nity. 


A month paſſed away in this un- 
_ ruffled calm; when, one day that. the 
unuſual inclemency of the weather 


rendered 
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rendered it im poſſible to walk; a-thought 
ſtruck me, that I might perhaps amuſe 
a weary hour by examining the con- 
. tents of the iron cheſt: It ſeemed faſ- 
# tened with ſeveral locks, but on at- 
. tempting them, I diſcovered that one 
i alone refiſted my endeavours to open 
it; the ruſt of twenty years having 
0 accompliſhed that on which my ſtrength 
would have been exerted in vain. | 
reſolved this one ſhould not baffle my 
inclination to view the contents, and 
taking part of an old iron lamp which 
lay near me, I forced open the. lid 
At the firſt glance I imagined it to be 
empty, but on a cloſer view I perceived 
at one corner, a ſmall bundle of letters, 
tied together with a leathern thong 
j I ſeized it with impatience, and cloſing | 
} the cheſt, began to examine the papers. W — 

Gracious heaven! what ſcenes of in ] 
auity were unfolded to my view! God- 
1 frey, I underſtand theſe myſterious 
i words, 


1 7 
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words, -I no longer maryel at thy ter- F 
Tors 6 | 0 
4 They were all addreſſed by God- i 


frey to his houſehold apothecary, dated 
twenty-three years back. The firſt con- 
tained but a few words: Let the 
poiſon be quick, that all poſſibility of 
relief may be precluded., The old man 
is ſtout, therefore let it be ſtrong. 
Suſpicion may awake, which to 
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eſcape, let us be ſecret and filent as the q 
h grave.“ þ 
d. o | | | 
x „ But judge of my emotion, on | 
1 reading the following lines in a letter 1 
85 to the ſame man. It was ſo mutilated 


8 by the moths. That the reſt was il- 1 
ac legible. „ St. julian is no more! F 
" thanks to thy potent drug, and the Y 
"KY ratchleſs guilt of the crafty Iſabel: 9 
0 But my adored Gertrude is | 
Vw My eagerneſs would allow me no time 


for 
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for reflection, and I had juſt unfolded 
another paper, when I heard the key 
of my chamber door turn, and Maudlin 
entered, - I was haſtening to , conceal 
my treaſure, when ſhe, laughing, aſked, 
what IL was afraid of; ſnhe did not want, 
nor could ſhe read the fuſty papers. 
« But, where didſt find them?“ I hefſi- 
tated in reply ing, behind the table. 
* . Hey ! didſt thou fo? IL thought I had 
duſted and oleaned every hole and 
corner; but tis ſo dark juſt there; no, 
matter, however. But I am come to 
look at thy work, and to paſs an hour 
or two with thee in talk; for IL know it 
muſt be ſadly. dull for thee alone.“ 


10d 471 Daf Zürn? fits 
Oh Maudlin, how much wert thou 
miſtaken !, never did I more ardently 
with for ſolitude ; but I, thanked her for 
ber kind intention. Two long and 

weary hours were paſſed away in con- 
verſation, wholly unintereſting, except 
in 
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in one inſtance: Turning on ghoſts and 


I mentioned the ſtrange noiſes I had 
heard, and the lights I had ſeen during 
my Ray in the northern tower. ' For 
ſome moments ſhe liſtened to my de- 
ſcription in filent horror; but on my 
naming the hour, which was always 
the ſame, ſhe appeared ſuddenly to 
recolle@ herſelf, and burſt into a loud 
fit of laughter. Holy virgin!” cried ſhe, 
at laſt, © why that's exactly the time I 
go to tend the light in the beacon; and 
now I remember, the laſt night thou 
waſt there, juſt as I got up to thy cham- 
ber, I heard ſomething tumble down, 
and thought thou mightſt have been 
fallen dead or ſomething; and I 
was frightened, and made more haſte 
than nſual; though I ſhould juſt have 
peeped through the holes in the wooden 
door, only I remember thy bed was 

vol.. 1. at placed 


apparitions (Maudlin's favourite topic) 
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placed againſt it, and a high board. 
As for the voices and groans, and ſo on, 
why theſe are but queeriſh things, to 
be ſure; but they might come from me 
too; for I have a way of talking when 
I am alone; and beſides am a little ſhort 
of breath, and 'tis very fatiguing going 
up ſo many ſteps. Odds my life! there's 
the bell ſtriking one; I muſt be gone; 
for J leſt ſome roots boiling, and they'll 


all be ſpoiled. * Fare thee well till the 


morrow; we will have ſame more talk 
then,” | 


Thus, thought I, might half the 
apparitions that ever viſited the earth 
be accounted for; but, alas! the phan-— 
toms of a guilty conſcience will not 
bear the inveſtigation. Theſe reflecti- 
ons were naturally excited by reluming 
my employment, 


Every paper I looked into contain- 
ed a developement of ſcenes at which 
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my feelings revolted; but the nature 
of which I could not underſtand, from 
my ignorance of the parties to whom 


they alluded.. The laſt I inſpected was 


ſo mouldy and torn, that it was with 
difficulty I decyphered the follawing 
words. I met him in the grove, diſ- 
guiſed,, attended by ———=—e his friend 
was with him; and when we attacked 
them they made a brave defence; but TI 
was provided with a ſwerd, whoſe blade 
was tipped with death — and 
having plundered the bodies, to inſtil 


the idea, that robbers had reel 


the deed — 


« Accompliſhed villain ! exclaimed 

I aloud; but thy puniſhments are ſtill 
more ſevere than the miſeries thy mur- 
derous hand inflited on others; the 
fiend, remorſe, for ever tears thy vitals, 
—thy life is wretchedneſs,—thy death 
will be deſpair. I carefully ſecreted 
M2 the 
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the moſt valuable of theſe teſtimonies 
of guilt, and having replaced the reft 
in the iron cheſt; ſought tu "compoſe 
my agitated thoughts in ſleep; but the 
ſweet ſoother of care was deaf to my 
call, and the moon beams playing in 
filver ſtreams upon my pillow, I was 
induced to taſte- the 'evening breeze, 
and purſued the well-known path 
through the private door, fearleſs of 
danger; but on opening it, and pro- 
ceeding a few paces, I fancied I heard 
a ſtrange ſtep, and ſoon beheld tlie 
figure of a man advancing. Pilgrim, 
thou knoweſt what followed, but can 
ſcarce conveive the relief my woes have 
found from the balm of ſympathy.” 1 
am become a heroine, fearleſs of danger 
and death; there are no difficulties dv 
not feel myſelf able to ſurmount; and 
had not one tie bound me to tkis fpot, 
long ere this I ſhould have attemptetl 
my eſoave, n n way” miles 


muſt 


r 
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muſt have been traced ere I reached a 
human dwelling, 


% have never, I think, informed 
fhee of Walter's viſit to the Caſtle. He 
brought me a letter. from my ſweet: 
friend, the ſorrowing. Gertrude. She 
informed me ſhe had remained ſeveral 
months, in a. kind of languid ſtupor, 
oceaſioned by her. fall, and her diſtreſs 
at the departure of her ſon ; from which 
ſhe had at-laſt- been rouſed by a letter 
from that loved youth, aſſuring her of 
his ſaſety. She could not, ſhe added, 
part with the dear original, but ſent 
me an exact copy. Filiil affection. 
breathed in every line, and only thus 
he mentioned me. I ſhall feek glory 
in every- path; but in none ſo ardently 


as that by which I hope to relieve ſuf- 
fering virtue, in the loved ſorm of 


Zoraida.“ At the ſame time that I 
received this pledge of friendſhip from 
| M 3 Gertrude, 
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Gertrude, another letter was delivered 
to me, which did indeed bear the ſig- 
nature of Godfrey; but I am certain 
it never could be the production of his 
pen, unleſs it was written in a moment 

of intoxication. The few lines it con- 
tained were deſtitute of information or 
intent, and ſo ill written, that not with- 

out the greateſt difficulty could I decy- 
pher its characters. -I returned anſwers 

ſuch as each ſeemed to meet. That to 

. Gertrude contained expreſſions of gra- 
titude, tender friendſhip, and intereſt 
for the fate of the amiable Alfred. 
That to Godfrey, ſcorn and contempt ; 
with a very flight hint at the new infor- 
mation I had gained of his crimes, ſince 
my confinement. 


« And now, gentle ſtranger, that I 
have intruſted thee with the hiſtory of 
my ſorrows, may I not ſeek to alleviate 
'thine' by participation?“ 


« Though 
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« Though to call back the remem- 
brance of paſt ſorrows, is to add another | 
wound to my. bleeding heart,” replied 4 
Albert, © I cannot refuſe the ſweet li, 
ſufferer, that narrative of my woes, Y 
which is due to thee for thy confidence 1 
in a ſtranger. Perhaps it may afford * 
thee ſome conſolation, to find there is 1 
one being in the world more wretched | 1 
than thyſelf; he is thy country- 1 
mans and theſe aged limbs may have 1 
trodden the very ground where thou 1 
haſt ſported in the innocence and gaity- q' 
of youth.” | f 
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CHAP. XVI. 


8weet memory | waficd by thy genile gale; 
Oft vp the tide of time 1 turn my ſall, 

To view the ſalry-haunts of longeloſt hours, 
Bleſt with far greener ſhades, far freſher flowers, 


3 Is the court of Iſaac I held a poſt 
of ſome importance, and had travelled 
the flowery path of life fo ſmoothly, 
that I began to think the thorns which 
are ſaid ſo frequently to impede the 
progreſs of the traveller, were mere 
phantoms, conjured up in the gloomy. 
mind of the miſanthrope. 

a « With 


ATSTENRURN') CASTLEL 429 


«With a gaiety of heart, and warmth 
of imagination peculiar :to the young 
and happy, I had always looked on the 
bright fide of each object; my every. 
with had been gratißed; love and friend- 


ſhip fmiled upon me; and my proſpects 


of agrandifement were enough to gra- 


tify a more ambitious ſpirit than mine. 
My wife, the ſweeteſt: and gentleſt 
of her ſex, looked up to me as her 
adviſer and protector. Alas! had ſhe, 
inſtead of blindly ſubmitting to of | 


erring judgment, followed the more 
firm ank“ ſteady dictates of her oWwͥn 


heart, what ſorrows ſhould we haye - 
avoided! Our raſh, impetuous child, 


might then have been the ſolace and 
ſupport of his aged parsuts -n loſt, 
—Joft do them for ever! | 


as By a ſelfiſh: and misjudged indul- 
rence, 1 early loſt that authority over 
my ſon, which, when tempered with 
M5 affection, 
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affection, checks the luxuriant growth 
of error, which twining round the 
plant of virtue, chokes its opening 
buds. Not unmindful of the precipice 
on which I ſtood, I in vain attempted 
to retract. Alas I had proceeded too 
far; and all I could do, was to avert 
my anxious eyes from the frightful 
proſpect. Never was a nobler creature 
born than my darling child. Indepen- 


dent of parental fondneſs, I may ven- 
ture to affirm this. As he grew-in years, 
every manly grace opened in his beau- 


teous form, and but for''the' fooliſh 
fondnefs of his weak father, his mental 


endowments would have juſtified his 


moſt ſanguine hopes. From my fatal 
error it was, that the noble warmth of 
his heart was converted into impetuoſi- 
ty,—his friendſhip into enthuſiaſm, and 


his love to madneſs: But thou haſt 


pointed the ſad effects of wild, un- 
governable paſſion, in the boſom of 
h thy 


ww . +... 5 


% 


". AUSTENBURN CASTLE. 431 


cy Orlando. The picture bears but 
too ſtrong a reſemblance to my unhappy 
child. It harrowed up my ſoul, and I 
was almoſt breathleſs while F liſtened 
to that part of thy affecting ſtory. In 
a wild tranſport of deſpair thou loſt 
thy Orlando. Like thee, too, I weep 
the loſs of a darling youth, torn from 
me in a moment of frenzy. 


« My ſon, though he loved and rever- 
ed his parents, had never indulged us 
with his unbounded confidence; but 
this had not given me much uneaſineſs, 
till he arrived at that age, when I was 
certain his warm and paſſionate heart 
would be open to the inſidious attacks 
of the tyrant love. I watched his 
countenance, and ſoon diſcovered my 
fears were juſtified. I endeavoured to 
find out the object of his choice; and 
without appearing..to. pry into his 
| lecrets, inſenſibly drew him to confeſs, 
| he 
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he had deveted himſelf to a lovely 
lady ot the court; at the ſame time 
he:affured me, that he was certain his 
choice would not difgrace either his 


judgment; or hib family. Satisfied with 


this affurance; I did not enquire far- 


ther; and ever aceuſtomed :tb:give him 


free indulgenee to judge, and act for 
himſelf, it was not likely in this in- 
ſtance, where his happineſs ſeemed ſo 
much involved, that I fhould interpoſe 


an objection. He gave himſelf up to 
his paſſion, with an impetuoſty that 
made me tremble for the conſequendes, 
ho anxiouſly did I watch the expreſſi- 
on of his features; the flame of love 
was lighted in his eyes, aud joy and 
hope glowed upon his cheek, when 
ſuddenly they gave place to a ſullen 
gloom; his leoks were bent upon the 
- ground; and every action indicated an 
. —_———— e lte 
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% One niglit it was fo late before He 
returned home, that 1 began to be 
alarmed for his ſafety. My wife e- 
t red to reſt; but I determined to ſit up 
and watch his return. I Ke .] che path 
he uſually took was towards the palace 
and after going twice or thrioe to the 
door, to liſten, I hecame ſoreſtleſs and 


un comfortable, that I determined vo 


in ſeareh of him. -wanderedflowly on, 
ſtopping from time to time, Iſtenint to 
each diſtant -noife; and capetly turning 
my eyes on every file; At fength 1 
diſcovered a man wrapt in a long 
bloak, who leaned againſt one ef the 
gates of the palace, and ſeemed oſt 
an theught. Though the night was 
vloudy, the eye of parental affection 
At once penetrated-this diſguiſe, and 1 
advanced towards the figure, hoping 
to olaſp to my boſom my beloved 
child. It was indeed my ſon; but no 
Jponer did he perceive me, than ſtart- 


ing, 
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ing, with a countenance, in which 
madneſs and deſpair were painted, 
with his hands claſped over his fore- 
| head, he utrered a horrid groan, which 
ſeemed to ſever his heart, and darting 
from me, was out of fight in a moment. 
In vain did I follow him, calling upon 
his dear name,—in vain did I ſtretch 
out my hand, to ſupplicate-his return, 
—he heard me not,—he was loſt to me, 
—alas !—for ever! The agony of a 
father's feelings, on ſuch an occaſion, 
can better be felt than deſcribed; 
indeed the recollection of this night 
of woe, alway brings to my diſtracted 
mind ſuch dreadful images, that 'my 
withered heart ſickens at the bare idea, 
and my wildered fancy haſtens over 
them. Excuſe me, then, lovely Zo- 
raida, if I draw a veil over the dread- 
ful ſcene of a mother's forrow, a father's 
Temorſe and madneſs, 
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„ The next. morning a meſſenger 
brought me a letter; I trembled while 
1 opened it; it was from my ſon, and 
contained only a few incoherent ex- 
preſſions; and all I could gather from 
it was, that the lady to whom he had 
plighted his faith, had proved falſe; 
and that, racked with jealouſy and rage, 
he had determined to leave a ſpot 
where, if he remained, he muſt witneſs 


the triumph of a rival. Think no 


more of thy unworthy fon,” he con- 
tinued, comfort my poor mother, 
and endeavour, oh revered parent! to 
calm the tumult of thy paſſions; alas! 
if I could have done ſo, I might have 
been thy comfort; but no, I was born 
to. be thy curſe. Oh tortured heart, 
why wilt thou not burſt, and free the 
world of ſuch a monſter.” 


bis” perhaps I ought to have been 
more reſigned to the will of heaven; 
| but 
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dut in one moment, to be deprived 
of my only. comfort; in W) om every 
with,—every hope was centered —it 
was furtly à hard ſtroke. T thought 1 
could not have ſurvived it; but ray” 
heart is not quite broken, even yet; 
and it has borne many a Hard ſtruggte 
ſmee. Prom that moment my mind 
debilitated with grief, I Was diſabied d 
aſſiciiouſly to attend the duties of the 
office T'filled under Iſaac, Who, fuſpiei- 
ous and cowardly, eagerly watched for 
every plea of accuſation, and without 
giving me time to juſtify myſelf, de- 
prived me at once of his favour, and 
plungetl me from the pinnacle of great- 
neſs, to the Toweft depth of poverty. 1 
ſmited at his injuſtice and tyranny, they 
had no power over a heart loaded, as 
mine was, with ſuch a weight of ſorrows. 
Riches had now no charms for me. My 


poor wife and I were ſtill permitted to 
mingle our tears, though but in the 
* humbleſt 
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« Farſeentjon x ne ver fails to 8 the.. 
0 would cruſh. I had ſtill friends. 
and theſe were amongſt that party wh. 


moſt loudly complained of Haac'singuf-; 
tice. The injuries I had. receiyed, rouf- 


ed them to fury; they excited me to 


revenge; and a ſtroke was meditated;, 


which, had it ſucceeded, would: havæ 


ever timid and watchful, having numer. 


rous ſpies in his pays; diſperſed. in every: 
part of his dominions, was informed ;pf - 
the conſpiracy, the very eve before we 


freed our country of its tyraut. But he, 


were to have put itinjexeoution, . I was, 


at midnight, from the arms of my weep- 
ing wife, I Was dregged to à diſmal. dun- 
geon, in a tower, ſituated on a peninſula 
of the land. In this horrid dem I was. 
W for rb months, without fees, 
ann ing 


among che firſt who were ſeized. Torn 
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ing a human face; for my proviſions 
were conveyed to me through a ſmall. 
iron grate in the door. The coldneſs and 
the darkneſs of the grave ſurrounded 
me, and I ſhared my difmal apartment 
with the toad, the ſerpent, and a hun- 
dred other loathſome creatures, which 
continually crawled over my emaciated' 
body. I waited impatiently the day of 
trial; when I hoped to end my ſufferings 
by death; which however ignominious, 
IL. would have preferred to this life of 
wretchedneſs. But all was filence, and 
I began to reſign myſelf to a deſpair, 
which muſt ſoon have proved fatal. 


One day as I lay ſtretched on the 
ground, I heard the door of my dungeon 
unbarred; I raiſed my head, and per- 
ceived ſeveral people enter, whoſe faces 
I was entirely unacquainted with; and 
my aching eyes, unable to bear the 
light of the torches, they bore in their 

2 hands, 
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hands, were immediately averted; and 
I again ſunk into my former poſture 4 
of inſenfibility and ſtupor. They ap- q 
proached me, and. miſtaking my tor- d 
por for death, they were retiring, 
when ſummoning all my remaining 
ſtrength, T uttered a cry ſo horrible, 
that the cave re-echoed: to my voice, 
and. even made me ſhudder. The 
men, almoſt terrified to death, hefi- 
tated whether to return. By this time I 
had crawled nearer to them; and per- 
ceiving that I:really was not a corpſe, 
as they at firſt imagined, they bore 
me out of this den of death, and once 
more reſtored me to the light of heaven. 
I will paſs over my ſubſequent illneſs 
and diſtraction, in which I was chari- 
tably taken care of by a poor fiſher- 
man, who lived in a hut, on the ſea 
ſhore, near my priſon. Upon my 
recovery, I was informed of the revo- 
luden which had taken place in Cy- 

prusz 
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prus; to which 1, and many other 
wretches like myſelf, owed our liberty. 
When wy ſtrength was ſufficiently 
reſtored, I left. my kind hoſt, and im- 
patiently directed my ſteps to that 
part of the ifland where T was torn. 
from my. wife; my heart beat high as 
1 anticipated? her tranſports when ſhe 
ſnould behold” her long-loſt Albert. 1 
was many days in performing the jour- 
ney; and it was almoſt night when 1 
arrived, fatigued and faint, at the 
village. I had entered a little grove 
chat ſheltered our cottage, and reſted 
on my ſtaff, expecting to fee à light 
from one of the windows; but all was 
dark; 1 went on; but too my great. 
ſurpriſe, I could perceive no habita- 
con ; I ſtill doubted the teſtimony of 
my ſenſes; 1 rubbed my eyes, and 
looked around on every fide. It. was 
_ irapofſible I coutd have miſtaken the 
road ; every objoct convinced me 1 
x was 
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was now in my little garden; 1 ſaw 
the myrtle tree planted by my own 
hand, the rivulet murmured in the 
fame loft cadence it was wont to do. 
1 ſtood motionleſs with ſurpriſe ; at 
length awakening | from my ſtupor, 
I determined to reſt my weary limbs 
under my blooming myrtle, till morn- 
ing ſhould clear up this, myſtery ; But, 
alas Aurora ſmiled not for me; ſhe 
only brought me a confirmation of the, 
ſad truth: I beheld my cottage levelled 
with the ground; humble as it was, it 
could not eſcape the vengeance of Iſaac, 
Cruel tyrant! couldſt thou not be con- 
tented with perſecuting the wretched 
Albert; but his wife —his feeble, guilt- 
leſs wife, muſt alſo fall a victim to thy 
rage? ? I uttered this.in an agony which 
almoſt choaked me z tears. poured down 
my cheeks, and I ſtood the image of 
deſpair, with my eyes fixed upon the 
ruin, when a peaſant, paſfing to his 
daily 
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daily toil approached me, and to my 


eager enquiries, anſwered, that no 
ſooner was I taken to priſon, than ſome 
people came, in the middle of the 
night, and began to pull down my 
houſe, that my wife narrowly eſcaped 
with her life to the houſe of a neighbour, 
where ſhe remained concealed : ſome 
time; that the alarm and grief ſhe ſuffer- 
ed brought on a fever. Here the poor 
tellow ſtopped. She 4s dead! exclaim- 
ed I. Ah tell me! tell me all! The 
man caſt down his eyes, —I ſaw a tear 
ſteal down his cheek. Enough, ſaid I, 
with more com poſure; thou haſt ſaid 
enough; that tear tells me the whole 
ſad ſtory; lead me to her grave! my 
yoice:faltered ; and my trembling limbs 
almoſt refuſed to ſupport my tottering 
frame; a dead weight ſeemed to preſs 
upon my heart; 1 breathed with difh- 
culty; and I ſhould have fallen, had 
met the good peaſant ſupported me; 
43k "De 
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he lead me to the filent abode of death. 
% Here,” ſaid he, pointing to a new 
raifed grave, here reſts the head of 
the poor lady; ſure thou ſhouldit not 
weep ſo for her; the world is not ſo 
peaceful, ſo quiet a place as this little 
grave, and I am certain ſhe was ſo 
good and fo: patient in this world, ſhe 
muſt be happy in heaven.“ There was 
ſomething ſo touching in this ſimple 
addrefs, that it had almoſt. an inſtanta- 
neous effect, to ſtill ce turbulent paſi- 
ſons which had before ruſhed like a 
torrent through my veins; I ſtruggled 
with my grief; I think I was the better 
for it; I knelt by the grave, and thank- 
ed God that her gentle ſpirit was not 
left to partake the ſorrows of the 
wretched Albert. My kind comforter 
had ſuffered me to indulge my ſorrows 
without interruption. He leaned againſt 
an aged yew tree; his honeſt counte- 
nance told me had wept for ſorrows of 
5 his 
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his own, and I ſaw a tear tremble in 
his eye for thoſe of a ſtranger. I had 
now acquired ſufficient compoſure-and 
firmneſs to leave this afflicting ſpor. 
« Come,” ſaid I. my friend,.I inter- 
rupt thy work; thou haſt an honeſt 
ſympathizing heart, and that ſingle 
tear in thine eye, enobles thee more 
in my e than a ſceptre ot 
a crown.” 


« Nay, maſter,” ſaid the poor man, 
« to be ſure I would not have changed 
bearts with our king Iſaac, even' when 
he had a crown upon his head, or with 
any king; but, my Lord, thou doſt not 
ſeem to know me,“ added he, looking 
earneſtly in my face; © thou doſt not 
remember thy old ee Adam oy 


5:8 Forgive me, faithful Adam; I did 
not, indeed, recollect thee; but grief 
has made theſe eyes very dim.“ 


Abs TEKuukR CASTLE. A445 
* Oh, I have ſomething very extra- 
ordinary to tell thee,“ reſumed he, 
haſtily, „ and yet — I am almoſt 
afraid Il don't N whether it en 
make thee cry again.” * 


% No, no, Adam!“ faid F mourn- 
fully; „thou mayeſt tell me any _ 
now, —I1 can weep no more.” k 


„ If thou wilt condeſcend to reſt 
thyfelf i in poor Adam's cottage, for a 


day or two, I will tell thee all about 
is. 


% » 
WE 


« The tory. he had to tell |; me way 
indeed afflicting ; but it awakened in 
my - boſom, a bope, which is not even 
yet quite extinguiſhed. My fon, my 
unhappy ſon had returned; but he 
returned, only to behold the wreck of 
his fathet's. fortune, and to. cloſe, the 
eyes of a dying mother. The honeſt 
"vob. I, N Adam 
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Adam painted the deſpair, :remorſe; 
and diſtraction of my poor boy, in 
ſuch ſimple and touching colours, that 
every vein about my heart was opened. 
I thought a few minutes before I had 
not a ſingle tie left, to unite me to 
earth, and that 1 could have refined 
my ſorrows into calm reſignation; but 
now I was again reſtleſs and impatient; 
my dear child was, ſtill alive; reſerved; 
Perhaps, to cheer my drooping age. 
But the accounts which, Adam gave 
me of his. deſpair, when he heard that 
his poor father had fallen beneath the 
tyrant's fury; the curſes he called dowu 
upon, his own head, joined with the 
knowledge I had of his impetuous 
temper, made me tremble ſor his rea- 
ton. I learned that he left the country 
ſoon after the interment of his mother, 
and that it was ſuppoſed it / was his 
intention to join the king of England, 
in his exp=dijon. to: „G Holy-land. 

Need 
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ment to become alſo an adventurer. 


to recruit my ſtrengthʒ and to gather 


in the ſmall remains of my ſhattered 


fortune, I left the hoſpitable cottage ot 
Adam, and-repaired to à ſea-port, deter- 
mined to wait the firſt favourable op- 
portunity to embark for Syria; but 
owing to ſome utifortunate delays, L 
did not arrive there till after the bang 
fiege of Acres, which thou haſt ſo pa- 
Geticaliy deſcribed. Unyearied were 
my enquiries after my ſon; my fond 
un big, that his name 
would de rendered familiar in the 
camp; by his valorous deeds; but, alas 
he; could not be there; for even the 
triumph of fame was ſilent, and all the 
ſatisfaction I could gain, from my en- 
quiries, was, that many of the young 
adventurers from Cypruſs were embark- 
rh Pe Ine thither too, it was 


N 2 my 


After a few days, which were-neveſſary | 
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my reſolution to repair; I aſſumed the 
dreſs of a pilgrim, as beſt fuited to my 
poverty, and ſet fail in a veſſel bound 
for this country. My voyage was 
proſperous, and 1 arrived about five 
months fince, a wanderer in the wide 
world, without even a compaſs to direct 
my courſe ; without a friend to weep 
for the poor old Albert. Oh my ſon! 
thy cruelty will at laſt break this 
ſtubborn heart; but far from curſi ing 
thee, my laſt ſigh ſhall be uttered in 
bleſſings : No, thou art not guilty ; it i; 
the baſe ungrateful woman who drove 
thee to deſperation ; who planted this 
thorn in my heart; who makes this 
ſcalding tear tremble in my eye; upon 
her head will the vengeance of heaven 
fall, but may it guard | my much loved 
Oſwald ! 3 


Albert had thrown himſelf ! on N 


knces, and his tear glazed eyes were 
raiſed 
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raiſed to heaven, when he was rouſed 
by the voice of Zoraida. 


ec Ah ſpeak! 'ſ peak ! that word again! 
Do my frighted ſenſes deceive me, or 
didſt thou pronounce. the name of 
Oſwald ? T hat dear, that well known 
name. Oh tacher | bchold before thee 
the 'wretch o on whoſe head thou haſt 
called down the vengeatice { of heaven. 
Too 99 well my foreboding heart told me 
the tad truth ere t thoy pronounced that 
name for which, in my ſtory, I ſub- 
Kinzzed | that of Orlando. Every con- 
eurring c eireumſtance convinced me 


Ts, tie, I nearer than that of ſympathy, 


ca F754 


not they, revered, Albert, retract thy 
eruel ſentence, aud rather in thy 
prayers to heaven, unite with the 
name of Oſwald, that of the guiltleſs 
Zoraida,” 


She 
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She was mot able to proceed, tears 
and ſighs choaked ber COON 
e ſcareely e HN 
Iod do geb 2103 03 Sn od Ro | 

3:1 hs tide indeed, the matchleſs, jewel 
my Oſwald ſpurned from: him * Gentle 
ſufferer! generous, patient Zoraida! oh 
that he had! proved himſelf wortliy of 
fuch -amtreaſyre! but fate has ſpread 
around us all a black and chilling miſt 
through which even hope dates hardly 
pierte; but even thus obſeured; heaven 
bar led me to these perhaps to he thy 
prutector Bereſt of thy naturat parent 
tliuccheart adopts hee Vilt othou de 
my child in can the wretched! fathier 
kdpe to draw towards hitn a portion of 
that affection, thou haſt laviſhed on his 
utgrateful ſon? Ves, xendernefd!t and 
Pury are enthroned in "thy tearſul 
pen bangs esd Adige © ; terra 6 
"Yo. $416 M1234 4 2425 Oed 12184 419 oO) bas 

Zoraida threw herſelf into his|armis; 
and they mingled their tears for ſome 
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time in ſilence, which a chaos of con- 
tending paſſions forbade them to break. 
When they were ſome what compoſed, 
they both reverted to the danger of their- 
preſent|fituation,—daily. dee 5 the 
return of the brutal et £90 x00 


# A 
1 1 b ö 1 
5 J - © * 


* 


deemide, . let. her newly 
adopted patent. ſhauld he expoſed to the 
fury of this monſter. She urged his 
departure with the tendereſt ſolicitude; 
at length it was reſolved, that Albert; 
ſhould lea ve the Caſtle, and repair ta a 
ſeaport town, about twenty miles dif- 
tant, where he ſhould procure a ſmall 
veſſel | to bear them to their native: 
foil. In the ſilence of night it would 
not be difficult to bring a boat cloſe to 
the northern gate, to which Zoraida. 
might repair, as ſoon as ſhe perceived 
a ſignal; which was agreed upon; 
and to embark before the ſuſpicion of 
Maudlin was awakened . 211 6 bis 10% - 
acta! To 21821 lia paigaim Nad: bas 
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One difficulty alone. preſensd itſelf; 
the purſe of Albert was almoſt ben. 
Zoraida, however, ſoon, removed, thi 
obſtacle, by bun Ing. from her, aten 
A diamond croſs, Was the. parting 

gift of Adeliza, and her es ſuffuſed 
with tears as ſhe held it, yet irreſolute 
whether ſhe could ſummon reſolution 
enough to part with it. At laſt, laying 
ber hand upon her heart, with u Iook 
rbich could not be miſconſtrùed, ſhe 
-yefigned - the jewel into the hand of 
her 1 : as the _ means of her 


ef 


eſca ' a 31 11 01 of 
. Pe. . Pp * 
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m7 
Dee. 4 * 


Albert was to ſet off the next morning. 
She could not hope for his return in leſs 
than a week; the. wept as ſhe hade him 
adieu; but through the tear of regret, 
a ſingle ray of hope darted, which ſhed 
a ſoothing light upon the ſoul, almoſt 
forgotten by them. The cloud which 
hung on the brow of futurity ſeemed 
gradually to diſperſe, and the lively 
fancy 


It. 


* 
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fancy of Zoraida painted the moſt de- 
lightful images; , Oſwald was not for- 
| gotten in the picture. After preſſing 
the hand of Albert, and again bidding 
him a tender adieu, ſhe' returned | 8 the 
gloomy Caſtle with a lighter ſtep than 
uſual. 1 Ae 


Bo {row 
Maudlin had now wikis, fo accuſ- 
tomed tothe campany of the pilgrim, 
that ſhe was almaſt ſorry: to hear: ſhe 
was to loſe him; however the conſide- 
ration, that her life would perhaps e 
the forfeit, ſhould her maſter return 
before his departure, made her recon- 


eile herſelf to dne evil, to avoid a 


greater; and in the morning, when 
Albert came to bid her adieu, the gave 


him a hearty ſhake. by the hand, and 


recommending him to the care of all 
the ſaints in the calender, ſhe preſented 


him with a ſcrip well ſupplied with pro- 
viſions, and felt her conſcience relieved, 


when the mountain, bid bim from her 


view. 
2 N 5 CHAP, 


_ a thy — e * — 
- hd * * _ - 2 * - — Cn . - 
2 = — = - * 
K * + \ * 2% AE 2 . 2 , . . 4 
* 0 — 


— . — — — 5 8 TI» err 8 \ 
>, a ir en omee> 8 1 


a — — — 
> DI. 
— ang 


454 AUSTENBURN CASTLE; 


CHAP. XVIL. 


* | What Lads were "© 
What ſcenes appeared, 
(C4 Oer all the dreary _ 
| Dreadful gleams, 
Diſmal ſcreams, | | 
Fires that glow, 5s 
Shrieks of woe, © 
- Sullan moans, 
4410 \. Hollow groans, 
And cries like tortured ghoſts! 


T H A r week, which Zoraidas 
anxious hope of relief would have in- 
duced her to wiſh paſt with the fleetneſs 
of an airy meteor, moved on the leaden 
wings of time with unwonted tardineſs ; 3 
and when the hour arriyed, which | 


complegzod it, the baſtened through the 
private 


* 0 
i 
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private door, to the gallery, and ſeating 
herſelf on a ruined battlement, would 
paſs the weary day in watching the ap- 
pearance of the veſſel; ſometimes a 
light bark would catch her ſearching 
eye, would approach nearer the land, 
and when the perſons it contained were 
diſtinguiſhable, ſhe would dreſs ſome 
one in the revered form "of Alber t, and 


quit her lofty watch poſt with, intent to 


welcome him on ſhore; but ere ſhe 
could regain. the gallery, the veſſel di- 
miniſhed to her eyes, and was quickly 


loſt in diſtance. Oſten xere the hopes 


of the lovely captive: this annihilated z 
and ſhe' would: return to her priſon, and 


paſs the lingering, hours in ſoothing 
her cares, and ſtilling her Adu and 


fears with her favourite lüte. Neither 
were her walks in the grove forgottetÞ, 
there he: wandere when the ſun wit 
diew ki s beams and darknefs preclut{M 
the hope of diſcovering che expCU 
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It was now the vernal equinox, and 
forms and tempeſts but too frequently 
daſhed on ſhore broken pieces of wreck, 
and other little poſſeſſions of the haplefs 
mariner. On theſe Zoraida would look 
with a tearful eye, and, ſighing, pray 
for ſafety to h her long-expected deliverer. 
She had wearied her ſpirits with inceſſant 
and. fruitleſs watching, when evening 
adyanced,, and brought with it to the 


#,*; 2% 


breaſt of Zoraida unwonted horrors : 7 


Then came the father of the tempeſt enk, 
| Wrappd i in black glooms, MT 


gy thiek eloud obſcured the zig 
is ; the little wanderers of heaven 
haſtened to their thickets,- nor . ſtayed 
to pick the ſeanty meal the ſeaſon 
affbrtled; ſea ſowls ſoreamed aloud; 
now dipped their pinions in the flood, 

now mounted on the wings of the wind; 
the battlements echoed with the ſad 
fong of the owl; dried lea ves were raiſed 
An circling eddies by ſhort, and ſudden 
:»blaſts, while the pale creſcent of 
Diana, 
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Diana, flowly riſing in the-duſky eaſt, 
eaſt' _ and m ſhadows on the 
” My, 


'” Zoraida, 1 no longer able to Ae 
the object of her earch, ſhould it 
approach, and trembling | with the 
bitter blaſts which ſhook the ruin on 


which ſhe far; cautiouſly and reluctantly 


retired 1 to her chamber, and waited in 
hlence and awe the coming ſtorm. And 
now the clouds in quick ſucceſſion 
paſs, now hide the shmmering ſtars; 
and now again, by their fürtounding 
gloom, add to their luſtre. The ocean 
growls, and with a fudden burſt, the 
' tempeſt heaves its muddy waters into 
mountafn billows, that wave above 
wave, rifing to the lowering heavens, in 

' dreadful chaos, fall with tremendous raar 
into the caverns of the deep. The bell 
now tolled the midnight hour. In ray- 
leis majeſty it came, and with it brought 
* Gern lightening, and tremendous 
"nl 31144 — 
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thunder: The meſſenger of terror 
long conteſted with the howling winds 
and waves for ſuperiority, till all 
diſtinction of ſounds was loſt, and the 
roaring demon of the night announced 
woe and death to the unſheltered: tra - 
veller and adventurous ſailor. The 
ſtorm raged with unabated fury the 
live-long night; and when morning 
ſhould have diſpelled the gloom, an 
unnatural darkneſs ſeemed to pervade- 
the face of the globe, only diſpelled by 
thelightening's glare, which continuedtill 
almoſt noon. During this long petiod, 
the anxious breaſt of Zoraida glowed: 
with untold fears; its tumultucus ap- 
prehenſions were now no longer to be 
reſtrained; and braving the pouring 
ſhower, the pelting hail, and the rough 
blaſt that ſwept before it even the 
majeſtic monarch of the woods, ſhe pro- 
ceeded to the moſt ſheltered: part of the 
gallery, from which ſhe might view the 
terrors whiok her faney thad painted ini 
34:1 colours 
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tolows yet more glowing than their 
own; but how changed was the ſcene 
fince laſt ſne beheld it ; one ſide of the 
ruin was entirely deſtroyed, and the 
rubbiſn having fallen in her path, it 
was not without the greateſt difficulty. 
ſhe could proceed, ocontinually catching 
hold of the mouldering turrets, and 
waving ivy, to ſave herſelf from falling, 
or being thrown by the wind through 
the broken balluſtrades that encircled 
the gallery ; at length having attained 
a ſheltered ſpot, and leaning. agajnſt a 
low parapet, which had hitherto ſuſ- 
tained, uninjured, the aſſaults of the 
warring elements; ſhe ventured to caſt 
her eye towards the troubled ocean; but 
there what fcenes of horror met her 
view! Deſeription fails to give an idea 
of the uproar which reigned” inceſſantly; 
ver the mighty flood ; the waves were 
lifted in curling mountains on the ſhore, 
and ſuddenly finking, diſplayed the, 
roeky bottom of the deep abyſs; while: 
0 the 


137 


LEY 


450 AUSTENB URN CASTE. 


the foam was ſcattered in the gale, and 
veſted not, till it reached the foot of the 
mountain, where it formed hills and 
rocks of fantaſtic ſapes, each moment 
varying with the paſſing: breeze. The 
fload-gates of heaven were now cloſed, 
—the lightening was no more, and the 
big thunder ceaſed to roll, but the 
lordly wind ſtill ruled with uncurbed 
ſway; nay, as if exuking in the ab- 
ſence of its rival, its ſorce ſee med 
augmented, and the mountains 9 
Rayed its courſe. 


The trombling Zoraida was pre dating 
to . quit her perilous fituation, when 
caſting one lingering look towards the 
main, ſhe deſcried a veſſel, whoſe diſ- 
tance from ſhore was not conſiderable, 
but which had hitherto been concealed 
from ber view by a projecting buttreſs, 
She mvoluntarily ſcreamed aloud, but 
her voice was drowned in the hoYowy 
Ga "A ae It was Albert, 


| —it 


$ 
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it muſt de Albert, thought ſhe 5 but 
ah by what horrors is. ſhe not, affailed, 
when-fhe beholds the veſſel fink beneath 
the foaming tide,—again' it rears its lofty 
maſt—andagain is lof-to the beholder's 
gaze, —is lot forever! for daſhing its 
bruiſed ſides againſt a forked rock, 
which the retreating vave diſoovered, 
it roſe but in floating fragments, which 
only ſerved to infli& the - ſad certainly 
that hope was no more. 


1 


* Zoraida ſprang forward at the mor 
ment; the wave for the laſt time con- 
cealed the objects of her ſympathy and 
hope; and but for a fragment of the 
ruin, which caught. her robe, would 
haye been precipitated, fiom tha battle- 
ments. Her eye, however, was fill 
intently fixed, and ſhe glearly diſcerned 
the figure of a man clinging to. a piece 
of the wreck, whicly was waſhed: againſt 
a rock. Alberr's torm ever ſwam in her | 
| fancy.; ſhe , thought, it as. him, thp 

3 gazed 
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ged a little longer, and the. was con- 
vinced it could be no other. Alas} why 
ſhould; our hopes and fears conjure up 
Meal: objects of joy or miſery, when 
ſo many real ones aſſail us in the -Jour- 
ney ef liſe. But ſee another, corſe is 
floating on the wave, —another. 
and yet another - and now behold that, 
wretched ſufferer has let go his graſp. 
he falls, he finks, but two are borne 
on a plank towards the ſnhore, - preſerve 
them heaven! alas that threatning bil- 
low., chaſes: the: helpleſs wretches, it 
overwhelms them, — the plank ſtill floats 
upon the m_ but its Fünen, 1s 
loſt: 1128 Ane | > 353 


* 
4 
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, Zoraida's ſenſes began to wander, 
her eye-ſight failed her, and had, ſhe 
not inſtantly retreated from this ſoul, 
harrowing, ſcene, ſhe would not. have, 
reached her priſon. in ſafety., 1, Sbe had 
but quit. entered it, when her ſinking 
au were rouſed to a. ſenſe of the, dan- 
3 ger 
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ger the” was in, of difeovery by the 
approach of Mandlin, who brought ber 
daily nęeeſſaries; and having expreſſed 
her terrors and apprehenſions at the dire 
effects of the form; withdrew;' it haſte, 
to 4 ſafer and more comfortable part of 
the Caſtle; not withoat | wifhingy chow? 
ever, vainly; that Zoraida might have 
ſhared the few comforts 2allbtted> her. 
Our fair captiue was no ſbonerleſi 
alan. chan ſhe bega n to meditate on the 
ſceneʒ the hadi w itneſſedʒ though forcibly: 
traced un her mind, ſhe could fraree 
Brlieveliihg reality, and determined ins 
fantly> tu return to the: fporb:ithe chad 
quitted, to remove, or confirm her ter- 
rors. Already was the face of nature | 
change ile roving clouds diſplay 

ar intervals "the Blue Naga of heaven; 
che weftern unt mot a'yellow luſtre o'e? 
the” platt; And at meaſured intétvals 
ſhe heard the Arps" fall from the over- 
kanging turrets.” The wind was buſhed; 


but the dbgiy water yet raged "ith 
* una bating 
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unabating fury, and roaxed in contempt 
of their, reti ring ally. Pieces of wreck 
were {till floating o'er the deep: This 
ſtrenghtened Zoraida's wavering ideas; 
ſhe was convinced of the reality of the 
Horrors her fancy pourtrayed; and 
reſolved to vepair to the beach, in the 
bope of yielding aſſiſtance to ſuffering 
worth. With the greateſt caution ſhe 
deſcended, and with difficulty reached 
the ſhore, where for ſome time loſt in 


contemplation, ſhe gazed on the fub- 8 


ſiding billows, when an object caught 
her eye, which the waves appeared +0 
waſh: towards her. It is a man! 

muft be Albert] ance: more jpeg 
her. heart; be may yet live } it comes 
nearer , the: gazes eagerly ; it is a man, 


—but not Albert! the forgets her on 


hopes and fears, anxious only to relieve 


diſtreſs ; the body is waſhed en ſhore, 


and leſt by the retiring wave; ſhe 
approaches, and would raiſe his head, 


2 hand of death is en the ſea- 


tures, 
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tures; the eyes are cloſed,—a cold chill 
diffuſes itſelf through the frame of 
Zoraida, as ſhe lifts one of the hands, 


in hope of diſcovering figns of life; 
alas ! it fell heavily on the ſand. ' The 


lovely mourner knelt in filence by the 
fide of the body, inſpired with new awe 


and unuſual terrors; her tears flowed 
for the miſeries of his ſurviving friends : 


A parent weeping the loſs of a dutiful 


child,—a ſiſter that of an affectionate 
brother, —or a faithful partner deploring 


the abſence of the father of her babes. 


From time totime ſhe caſt her ſtreaming 


eyes towards the ocean, and ſoon beheld 
another body floating towards her: ſhe 
ſtarts up, and follows it with a keen 
gaze: This nut be Albert! ah! now 
it ſinks, and is long loſt to her ſearching 
eye; again it appears, but, alas! at a 


greater diſtance than before; wrapt in 
thought, and loſt to all the objects 
around her, but thoſe on which her 
attention was ſo firmly rooted, ſhe did 


not perceive a bark which had out- lived 
8 the 
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the ſtorm, and now drew near the ſtrore, 
till rouſed My the ſaund of the oars. 


reigned around; the ſolemn ſtillneſs 
was only interrupted by the hoarſe growl 
of the angry ocean, whole waves were 
ſubſided, and whoſe ruffled boſom now 
haves: with unbroken billows. 1 1» 


When eee eee 
ing veſſel, joy ſwelled her heart; ſhe 
wayed her hand, confirmed in the-opi 
nion, that Albert ſteered its courſe. Her 
ſalute was returned hy a perſon on deck: 
but the evening was too far advanced. to 
admit of her diſtinguiſhing. features; his 
form , was: that of Albert; and ſhe halt 
forgot the forrowful ſcenes the had wit- 
neſſed, in anticipating, the joyful. wel 
come {4 ſhe would give to her deliverer. , 


Phe ſtillneſs increaſed; not a breath 

ſhook the trembling leaf; the*grow!'of 
the ocean was ſubſiding to a gentle 
murmer. Zoraida caſt ber eyes upwards 
ip joy ful gratitude. 
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TR E azure vault was now” jutt 
ſprinkled with faint filver ſtars, whit 1 
beamed peace to the ſoul of Zoräida, 
when ſhe was 'Tadderily ſtartled by the 
diſtant r trampling” of © horſes; and the 
voices” of men. She locked on all 


fdes';" but perceived” no object from 
whence the found could proceed: ſtill 


it drew nearer” 4nd nearer.” She dif- 


tinctiy heard the angry voices of many 
men, who. appeared. to be in debate. 
Filled witk terror, and dubious what 
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courſe to purſue, ſhe ſtood motionleſs, 
when a band of more than twenty men 
on horſeback, ſuddenly turned the point 
of a rock, which projected almoſt into- 
the deep, and one of them ſeizing the 
trembling Zoraida, - placed her before 
him on the horſe, and followed by the 
reſt, rode off with ſwiftneſs, uninfluene- 
ed by her tears and entreaties, and deaf 
to the repeated calls of the perſons in 
the veſſel, who were now advanced ſo 
near as to be witnefles, though inactive 
ones, of the whole tranſaction, 


The ruffia na ſtayed. not to look behind 
them, but bore their hapleſs victim far 
from her only hope of relief. She 
ventured not for ſome hours to lift her 
eyes from the ground. Notwithſtanding 
the care and attention ſhown her, by 
the perſan with whom ſhe rode, there 
was 2 certain fomething in his voice, 
which rouſed ſenſations different from 
thoſe his words tended to infpire, and 
| ſhe 
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ſhe dreaded to behold the object from 
whom they flowed. Midnight now clad 


the world in her duſky garb, and no- 


thing ſo well as the mild radiance of 
the moon, which ſhone in cloudleſs 
ſplendor, would have exhibited the ſur- 
rounding country, and daring band, to 
our wretched captive. It was neceſſary: 


in their road, to paſs through a narrow 


rivulet, and Zoraida's terror, as ſhe 
perceived the horſe's feet, plunge into 
the water, cauſed her to raiſe her head 
in ſupplication to her raviſher. 

«Tis ſhe! 'tis ſhe!” exclaimed the 
man who rode next her; “ never was 
any other woman half ſo beautiful; I 
ſaw her wells and my captain will re- 
ward me.“ 

„ Zounds! he will reward us all,” 
exclaimed another, “ if it ſhould be her; 
and two ſuch paragons dwell not at one 
period on this earth.” 

„ How the devil ſhould you know by 
this light ? ſhe may be as ugly as Hecate, 


for any thing you can tell.“ 
* O « Flefh 
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angel. Ami 2 
Thus did each of the troop FIT 


their free ſentiments of the” terrified” 


Nh 


He who appeared their chief was 
alone ſilent; but his countenance ex- 


preſſed a ſecret triumph. Zoraida again 7 


aaſt down her eyes, unable to bear the 
looks and converſation of thoſe by 


whom ſhe was ſurrounded ; but ventur- 


ing, at length to take a ſurvey of the 
country, through Which they paſſed, the, 
was ſtruck with the romantie beauty of 


the ſcenery: The road lay on the fide 


F 
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of 4 projecting hill, and, ſhe looked | 
down on a rapid e through Teat- | 
tered trees and buͤſhes that fringed the 


lope. On the other ade Aupendous | | 
rocks hung nodding o er her head, a 


through which the roots of trees had 
penetrated, and formed chaſms which | 
gave them a more terrific aſpect, from 
he apprehenfon of their Aung every | 
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moment; Before her areſe a ridge of 
lofty mountains, whoſe ſummits were. 
loſt in the clouds ;,and below them two 
maſſy rocks projected their rugged ;. 


fronts; over theſe flowed ſeveral gentle 


caſcades, on which the pale moon beams 
danced, and gave them the appearance 
of liquid ſilver; then joining in one 
mighty fall, they formed a ſtupendous 
cataract, which daſhed over huge pieces 
of broken rock, chat ſeemed to have 15 
rolled from the top. Deſcending a ſteep. p 
hill, which had obliged. them to ſlacken 
their pace, and gave Zoraida time to - 
breathe, they turned a ſharp projection | 
of the mountain, and ſhe found berſelf 
on a wild and bleak deſert, where the 
eye fought | in vain for an object on 
which i it might dwell with pleaſure ; A. 
bleak and barren mountain reared i 
head on one fide, on the other a deep. 
 Preeipice yawned;. at the bottom 3 
which. a torrent roared, reſlecting the. & 
gloom of the mountain, Here, too, 
the chearing rays of the moon were 
O 2 denied, 
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denied, and every cireamiflance tended 
to inſpire freſh horror. The hoarſe 
voices of the ruffian band reſounded ; 
the trampling of the horſes feet was 


echoed in ſounds like thunder, which 


rolled along the fides of the mountain; 
and the ruggedneſs of the road pre- 


vented their proceeding but with ow 


utmoſt caution. 
The figh of Zoraida was anſwered by 


one which ſwelled the heart of the man 


before whom ſhe rode : - but filence ſtill 
ſealed his lips, and ſhe had ceaſed to 
upbraid, complain, or ſupplicate, await- 
ing in deſpair her impending fate. 


Thus they proceeded till morning peep- 


ed from the chambers of the eaſt, and 
caſt a gray and ſolemn light over the 
landſcape, when the ſnorting and neigh- 
ing of the horſes rouſed Zoraida from 


a kind of fainting fit into which fatigue 


had thrown her ; and the firſt ſounds ſhe 
had diſtinctly heard were the voices of 


the band, congratulating each other on 
their ſafe return. She opened her eyes, 


and 
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and beheld the whole troop diſmounting, 
and herſelf, ſupported by him who: had 
firſt ſeized her. A diſpute inſtantly 


aroſe, who ſhould be the man to pre- 
ſent her to the captain; but Zoraida 


aſſuming ſome degree of courage and 
Fortitude, ſprang forward, and bad them 
ceaſe their idle diſputes, ſhe needed not 
a ſupport, nor would ſhe take one; ſhe 


would gladly follow them to their cap- 


tain; if he poſſeſſed the heart of a man, 
and was not deaf to the call of merey, he 
would pity,—would relieve her ſor- 
rous. 


4 F " cried he, 6 8 at 
word will free me from your power, and 


death 1 fear not to encounter.” 


Awed by her bold addreſs, no one 
dared diſpute her will; and ſome led the 


way, whilſt others ſecured the horſes in a 


cave formed in the rock, which ſerved 


asaſtable. They proceeded to the mouth 


of the cave, and calling aloud, the 
voice was only returned by echo. | 
8 25 8 e 
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"4 Our captain has wandered out, to 


gain ſtrength and vigor for our next 
enterpriſe,” ſaid one. We are a body 
without, a head, whilſt he remains in- 
active: Let us ſeek him by the hide of 
ö | the hill, by the brook that flows through 
ö the thicket; char; 5 bis favorite reſort; bo 
be, | captain.“ 8 


2 91 | b tv ng 
40 
15 « Peace, I fay;, let us | take im by 


5 0 ; his Joy at our ſuccels will b be 
reater.” | 


iE I ais Sil ag 


ö Sent eps they advanced to the pot. 
N Foraida trembled when ſhe beheld the 
p 


arhiter of; her fate, Hei was ſeated on the 

ground. His left arm was ſupported in 
5 a ſling, while his right was raiſgd towards 
; heaven, in an eeſtacy of, grief and 
geſpair. He peręeived mot f their ap- 
| proach; and hen they drew near, h 
was ,pronouncing, in broken aecents, 
and with a voice of anguiſh, a ſad ſali- 
Joquy, which pierced, the gentle boſom 
af Zoraida, and raiſed. the fromn af 
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10 The ſebeme was approved, and with 
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Aiſpleaſure « on the clouded brows. of the 
"Tuffian band. 0 Wo” 

« Yon bright orb thines 1 not for me ; 

| ee, ſee, how gloriouſly it riſes from its 

.eaſtern_ bed, ditfufing joy and gladneſs 


"through | creation | There was a time 
when all nature ſmiled too for me; bye 
F was then a child, —an innocent chilch! 
Oh virtue ! virtue | } with thee all is peace 


and happineſs? 'tis heaven !. and have 1 | 
k 


aft thee off ? exchanged'this heaven tor 
hell? am I alone an outcaſt from the 
Family of heaven? the cbm panion of 1 
robbers ! ſworn to deeds of darkneſs) © 
dh! (and a deep groan eſcapel his tor- ; 
tared heart) oh! chat 1 eould five'over | 
again che days that are paſt }'Peacdl — | 
peace! thofe days of blifs can never. " 
never return! days of enthuſiaſtic ops, 
hours bf love! and Joy;—ye are'flowh | 
for ever!“ Oh ſhades" of my reverted, 
lamented; injured parents! frown not N 
upon your wretched ſon. Gentle love, 
Jook from thy bower of bliſs, on me. En) 
viehm, —piey me, and ehear- me ird 
B74 LOVE 04 | a ſmile 1 
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a ſmile! I would toil mid burning fands, 
and barren deſerts, till the ſweat drop- 
ped from my brow, I would ſaerifice the 
boaſted joys of paradiſe, to purchaſe the 
luxury of a ſingle look, —the rapture of 
a glance from that ſoft eye! But my 
vow! my oath ! to live,—to die with 
robbers! 'tis madneſs, —0h !——”* 

An univerſal murmur, which now ran 
through the troop, rouſed the captain 
from his reverie. He roſe, and with an 
air of noble ingenuouſneſs approaching, 
offered them his hand, ſay ing, Com- 
rades, your pardon; I had forgotten 
myſelf; you have witneſſed my humi- 
liation; but I am again a man; faith- 
ful to your cauſe, ſo long as ſordid 
intereſt and treachery find no place 
among you ; but—— * 3 

f Zoraida 

„The reader may poſlibly be truck with the fimi- 
litude between this ſoliloquy, and that of Charles in 
the robbers. The authoreſs acknowledges her mind 
was ſo engroſſed with the beauty of that paſſage, th 
her imagination offered nothing ſo ſatiafactory. The 
Plagiariſm will, no doubt, be forgiven, 
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Zoraida advanced, flinging herſelf apon 
Her knees before him, and with the 


mute oratory of tears and outſtretched | 


_ implored his mercy. | : 
Blind mortal! oouldſt thou not in 
that majeſtic form, in that commanditig 


brow, and love- inſpiring eye —in the 
mild tones of that manly voice, read the 


characters of thy Oſwald? the ſubject 
of thy daily thoughts, thy nightly 
dreams, - the object of thy fondeſt 
wiſhes and deſires? Yes, he is indeed 


before thee ! but; alas ! how changed; 


that majeſtie form, how emaciated ! 
how pallid that once florid cheek! that 


love-inſpiring eye, how ſunk ! Sharp 


mifery, and keen remorſe, had been the 


inmates of his heart; and his outward 


appearance was conformable to the 


mind within He wore a black habit; 


his dark auburn hair was cloſe eut; and 


a large plume of black feathers waved 
over his forehead, and ſhaded his care. 
worn brow. At the firſt glance of the 
weeping Zoraida, he ' ſtarted*backlard,. 
AUS: 0 5 and 
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She leaned on his breaſt, from time to 


and exclaiming, * *Tis ſhe} by heaven 
is ſhe?” he Plaſped the now inſenfible 
mourner to his boſom. She had fainted; 


and the band ſtood gazing in dumb 


aſtoniſhment” at the picture before 
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«Retire, ye ſharers in my'dangers; 


leave me to joy, to gratitude, and my 


Zoraida ; your cares ſhall be rewarded 


with my love. Oh ! this quick tran- 
"fition from deſpair” to gladneſs, will 


burſt my ſwelling heart! Retire, retire, 


and ſhare my thanks among you; von 


have bleſt me with my loft" treaſure 
. my love!? 

The troop diſperſed, al appateail 
* Haiciag in the happineſs of their cap- 
"rain, and in having ſecured” his attach- 
-avent to themſelves, which _ juſtly 
- Vevined their nobleſt rewards 

' Zoraida was quickly: Need by the 
breath of love; but her ſenſes yet wan⸗ 
dered; and Oſwald, anxious ſor her 
ſafety, lowly led her towards the cavern. 
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time Jooking-wiſhfully in his face, but 
quite -inſenfible to the happineſs of her 


fuation: - On approaching the mouth 


of the cavern, recollection: ſeemed to 
dawn, and a tear ſtarted in, her eye: 
Oſwald gazed with anf expreſſion of rap- 
ture, and words of the tendereſt maaning 
Rowed from his tongue. She ſtartęq on- 
emtering the ſuhterranean dwelligg: 
1, Fear not, my love; thay haſt a pr · 
tector near thee, whoſe life muſt be, far 
feited exe danger can approach theg, . 
She ſmiled he led her on; qhropeh f 
damp and diſmal paſſages, where. mgſs i 
and weedsi almoſt; impeded:their; fogt- j 
Reps, .whoſe ſounds were echoed chrough 
the vault; in; holow-,nomes, gil}; they | 
reached a, ſpacipus; lofty | cavern, für- 
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wiſhed; as- a; banquerting, hall, ., round — | 

which; at; irtegular diſtances, appeared — | 
mall oe doors, which led; te the n 
ine of theſe Oſwald led her; and ſegted 1 
ber on a couch. She had; not et ; 


: blefled him with; the ſound, of that har- 
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monious voice, and he half dreaded the 
firſt accents ſhe might utter, leſt they 
ſhould confirm the terrrible doubts her 
countenance led him to entertain. His 


eyes filled with tears, as he gazed on her 


with an agonizing mixture of joy and 
ſadneſs, and tenderly. preſſing her to his 
boſom, he repeatedly exclaimed, © My 
Zoraida ! look on me, Zoraida :” Then 
ſhe would heave a deep ſigh, and look 
at him with an expreſſion that he con- 
ſtrued into a reproach _ 
He fetched her ſome water z he bathed 
her temples; and ſucceſsat length crown- 
ed his efforts. Hereyesſparkled with their 
wonted animation; but {till ſhe appeared 
not to recolle& the perſon, whoſe care 
and aſſiduity had reſtored her ſenſes. 
They were in no danger of interrup- 
tion of the band, as they were comfort- 
ably engaged at their morning's repaſt; 
and beſides, they dared not to violate the 
apart ment into which he had led her. 
Seating himſelf by her fide, he for a 


moment forgot every doubt and fear, 
"VV ate WILL and 
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and gave himſelf up to rapture, reflect- 
ing only on the mode of diſcovering 
himſelf, which would leaſt diſturb the 
wavering ſenſes of his Zoraida. 
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Seaſons returned, bur: not to me returned 
Day, or the ſweet approach of ev'n or morn, 
Or "ou of vernal bloom, or ſummer's Wo, 
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But cloud inſtead, and ns dark. 


Oswain now felt new a at the 
fituation of his adored Zoraida. The 
horrors which ſurrounded. her, and the 
fatigue ſhe had endured; had again de- 
prived her of her ſenſes, and the ſunk 
lifeleſs by his fide. It was long ere any 
ſigns of life appeared; and he began to 
fear the vital ſpark was quite extin- 
guiſhed. & And yet, my love, why 
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Mould 1 fear it?” exclaimed he; 
# ſhould thy gentle ſoul have eſcaped 
its beauteous abode; thou wilt awake to 
knew life and happineſs; and to what 
wilt thou open thine eyes in this world? 
diſtraction ! to behold thy Oſwald: once 
deſerving of thy love, a robber! per- 
q haps a murderer! No, my angel, wake 
| no more! The arms of thy innocent 
Oſwald will no more encloſe thee ; that 
gentle heart would throb againſt a 
mercileſs breaſt! Ah, kind heaven! 
take her to thyſelf; and yet—could 1 
| ence. more . behold thoſe. bright eyes, 
3 could they once again beam peace on 
the miſerable Oſwaldr ? 
1 A OOſwald H' exclaimed the recovering 4 
F Zoraida, and endeavouring to diſen- | 
gage herſelf from his arms. Oſwald”. 4 
repeated ſhe; in a tone of horror. 1 
Ahl“ ſaid Oſwald, „ in the firſt 
tranſports of joy at ſeeing her F once 
loved, I had forgotten ſhe was the pro- 
perty of another. Cruel Zoraida i why 


0 ſoon! by that, averted eye, and dif 
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duinful manner, doſt thou deprive the 


hich had diffuſed a momentary light 
over his gloomy fate. But, Rodolphus, 
Jam revenged'! I am now poſſeſſed of 
thy Zoraidla, What do I ſay? no I 
am not ſo loſt to every virtuous feeling; 
no! I will reſtore thee; at — 
of my Hfe, to thy bleſt lover.” | 
Zoraida threu herfelf due i 
44 now perceive, ſaid ſne, © that thon 
art really my Oſwald; that noble ſen- 
timent confirms it; though that harſh 
expreſſion of countenance almoſt :af- 
fures me I am deeeived. Rodolphus/ I 
truſt, is happier in the arms of another 
than I could make him. Diſpel every 
doubt from thy mind; and let no gloomy 
fears again ſeparafe us 
„May I believe''thoſe : delicious 
Words I" May I be certain that Rodol- 


- Phus was not deſired to hope for future 


| happineſs” with my 'betrothed wiſe ? 
But that letter, Zoraida, did I not ind 
At juſt fte you guitted that man: 
0b Would 


wretched Oſwald of the bright ray 
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Would you have concealed your night 
ly vifits from me, but for ſome purpoſe 
of love?“ 

„ Oſwald, hear me; and then, if 
thou canſt doubt for a moment, take 
the ſword which glitters o'er that couch, 
and ſtrikeattheheart, which, whilſt IT live, 
will beat only for the jealous Oſwald.” 

She then recounted the principal cir- 
eumſtances of the melancholy ſtory 
with which the reader is already ac- 
quainted, ſuppreſſing the part which 
related to Alfred, leſt it ſhould again 
awake ſuſpicions in the boſom of her 
lover. Perhaps ſhe felt how much more 
Alfred was a ſubject of Jealouſy than 
Rodolphus.. 

She had hardly finiſhed when ſhe 
beheld Oſwald at her feet, claſping his 
hands in a ſupplicating manner; but 
no ſooner had ſhe beheld him there, 
than he aroſe ; he took her hand; he 
preſſed: it with a deſperation when 
alarmed her. | 
; it * BET. 7 | 66 Zoraida 
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© Zoraida, my jealous damned fears 
have precipitated you into . miſery; 
have deſtroyed my. own ſoul, —have 
rendered me only fit for hell! I cannot 
bear to look at that face, — I deſerve not 
that you ſhould love me] We on part 
my love, —we will part for ever.” 

« What mean thoſe dreadful words? 
wilt thou at laſt deſtroy me ? after the 
dangers I have braved, the fate I have 
eſcaped, . wilt thou not give me an 
aſylum in thoſe. beloved arms?” 

« Yes, Oſwald ! hear my reſolution, 
my firm.—my unalterable reſolution! 
I will live,-will die with thee! Fate 
has only ſeparated us, that we might 

know how to value the bliſs we now 
enjoy. Do not, then, by theſe tranke | 
Ports deſtroy thy Zoraida.” 8 
4 Doſt thou know hat I am ?” groan- 

ed the frantic Oſwald: “ A robbers | 
a midnight plunderer !” _— 

Zoraida ſtood for ſome minutes in 
ſilent horror; cold ſweats bedewed her 


face; one minute a livid paleneſt 
beſpread 


r „ - 
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Jbefpread: her ecountenance; inſta t 
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her boiling blood ruſhed irapetuouſly to 
{animate her apparently marbl features, 
+4, Oſwald ſeized a ſword; he turned 


the point tabhis boſom. Zoraida, recover- 4 


ing her courage, eried, Plunge it firſt 
Into my breaſt, let us die togettrer. 
„ She graſped his Hand; again her 


Filtering tongue denied its. office; but 


{with exertion almoſt ſupernatural, ſhe 
brew the ſword at a diſtancgee. 
Ofwald, ſhall we ruſh; into the 
preſenee of the Eternal without per 
miſſion ? No] let us expiate oùr offences 
kere, and await his mandate to leaw 
this: world! Thou mayſt ſtill redeem 
thy honour, and never will thy Zoraida 
quit thee: Let us leave this-place, mà 
love ; let us endeavour, by virtuous 
Actions, ere to the favour 
of good men 

Re: Kind. !.confeliog: angel! righou 
mee 1 ſhould not have dreamt of happi- 
neſs or honor. Speak again! tell ma 
I may deſexvelthe approbation of: the 
$11 3/4497 We virtuous, 
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virtuous, that I may deſerue my Zoraidu. 
Horror of horrors] my oh!? 


» „„ Calm: thyſelf Oſwald; e will 0 


together reform this hardy band; we 
will lead them to happinomnmn 56 

Alas! Zoraida, that, I fear, is 
im poſſible; thou knoweſt not how they 
trifle with life ; nor how they glory in 
«the work of plunder. They diftinguiſh- 


ed, and heaped benefits upon me; and 


gratitude and deſpair made me inliſt 
under their banners: But liſten to my 


mournful ſtory. vs +1 „ 37731 4 
They ſeated themſelves calmly; be 
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When b leſt you that fatal evening, I 
gave my ſelf up for a ſew heurs td the 
blackeſt. deſpair. The quiet country; 
repoſing in the mild ſhade of evening; 
aflorded ſuch: a contraſt to my tortured 
mind, that I fickened as I gazedͤ en ity 
and'wiſhe#/al} nature ahnihilated j and 
why do I hefitate to annihilate it; as 


vaſt for the wretched Oſwald ? I pauſed 
on that idea; If regarded my Ford & 
Shogi moment 


— oo. — Ne 
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moment; I half drew it from its feab. 
bard; I thought on the lines traced, as 
I' imagined, by thy hand; I beheld 
thee in the arms of a rival; a ſudden 
deſperation*caufed mer to draw my 
ſword ſtill farther; I recalled to my | 
mind every object that could make my 
1 .exiſtence' hateful ;—one thought made 
I me ſtop; ſhall this ſword, which has 
* never been drawn but in the cauſe of 
honor and my country, ſhall this ſword Þ 
be ſheathed in a coward heart? NO I 
will go to the battle, I will ruſh on the 
enemy, and die in the. bed of honor. 
My poor father will not then bluſh, as 
well as weep for his ſon. I inſtantly fet out, 
to put this reſolution in practice. I conti- 
nued travelling till L arrived at the camp, 
without ſtopping to recruit nature. 1 
endeavoured to make myſelf till more 
deſperats;* by contraſting my miſerable | 
ſituation” with the happineſs I had en- 
joyed, when bleſt with thy ſmiles. The 
day after I arrived, I learned that a 
preat battle was to take place. I pre- 
ie pared 
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pared for it with impatience. I wrote 
to my father to take an everlaſting _ 
leave ot him; and when, this was done, 
I longed for day. The horrible carnage 
ſoon began; but I will not pain thy 
gentle nature by an account of that 
dreadful day; it is ſufficient to ſay, that 
after fighting madly for many hours, I 
fell and was ſuppoſed by my compani- 
ons to be entirely devoid of life. I was, 
indeed, for ſome time ſenſeleſs; and 
when Iopened my eyes, aſcene preſented 
itfelf that had nearly bereft me of ex- 
iſtence., It was evening when I recoy-. 
ered ſufficiently to look aroud me. At 
firſt all was darkneſs, and I was at a 
loſs to recolle& the paſt, or where I. 
could now be ; but a ſudden flaſh of | 
lightning diſplayed to me my mangled | 
companions ; the thunder rolled at a 
diſtance ; the ſtorm increaſed every | 
moment ; ſometimes the ſky appeared to 
open, and raiſing myſelf feebly, I then 
recognized ſome comrades, I fickened 
at their ghaſtly faces and goary hair. 
RS 
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Ie. ere needleſs now to deceive thee my 
love; among theſe brave men was 
ſtretched the body of thy aged father, 
$ pierced with a thouſand glorious wounds. 
1 It was he who led us on to battte,—and" 
9 his example made each man a hero. 1 
4 hung over his lifeleſs corpſe, in ſpeech-" | 
4 leſs agony '; the idea of my once adored 
$ Zoraida's ſorrow, pierced my heart; 
3 alas! the wretched: Oſwald is denied 
even the conſolation of wiping away 
thaſe tears which will flow for the loſs 
of à beloved parent. Ah?! what now 
remains for me? a lingering, painful 
death l no friendly weapon near, to 
cut the tread of life | why am I reſerved 
for this? The agony of my wounds was 
great. The love of life, that uſeful prin- 
ciple ſo ſtrongly implanted in the mind 
of man, began to reſume its empire 
over me. I attempted to crawl; but 
the exertion was too much, and T again 'Þ 
fainted ; how long I remained in that 
fituation I cannot inform thee; when 


1 en, I found * ſelf ſurrounded by 
Peter men 
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men of a ſierce, but generous aſpect, 
in a large vaulted chamber, whoſe height 
the eye could hardly reach ita walls 
were or namented with every kind of 
arms, and the floor ſeemetl to be rock. 
One of the men advanced towards me, 
on ſceing me open my eyes, and gave 
me a cordial, which I ſwallowed haſtily, 
for 1 felt extremely thirſty Some per- 
ſons then buſied themſelves in dreſſing 
my wounds, others in preparing me a4 
bed; and when chis was done, they put 
on me clean linen, and layed me on the 
mattraſs.. I eagerly inquired who theß 
Were, and. where I-was.. No queſti- 
ons till, you are better,” ſaid one of 
them, who I then for the firſt time ob- 
ieryed particularly „When you have - 
repoled yourſelf, we will anſwer your 
enquiries ; for the preſent, be aſſured ' 
you, are in the hands of men Who will 


give every attention to 2 e 
ſituation.“ | 


1 


* 


« He who. ſaid this 1 to Gs 2 
about forty ; his features were regularly 
Sat handiome 


. N 
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handſome, and his black eyes ſhone 
with all the fire of youth; the dignity: 
which was diſplayed” throughout his 
_ perſon, was infinitely beyond any I ever 
| beheld; it would have awed the world; 
'yet when he ſpoke to me, there was an 
expreſſion of mildneſs and integrity 
which beſpoke the confidence and affec- 
tion of the beholder. He commanded 
the whole party to leave the room, 
ſaying, © I will watch the ſtranger 
who, Thope, will endeavour toſleep.” 
II ſoon fell into a gentle repoſe, and 
awoke ſo much better, that I began to 
think I ſhould recover; in a fortnight | 
was able to walk; and during that time 
had experienced fuch kindneſs from my 
hoſts, particularly him I have deſcribed, 
that I felt a great attachment to them. | 
« One day, when my health was 

almoſt reſtored, though my ſpirits. were 
yet weak I found myſeif alone with the þ 
man with whom I was ſo much pleaſed 
at firſt ſight; my curioſity was great, 0 


learn what was the ſituation I was in, 
F115 "7 and 
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and I ventured to renew my inquiries. 


„ Young man, (ſaid he) I feel myſelf 
attatched to thee; I would wiſh thee 
never to inquire into my fituation, leſt 
from the prejudice thou mayeſt have 
gained in the world, thou ſhouldſt de- 
ſpiſe me.” At theſe words my curioſity 
was redoubled ; my gratitude, too, took 
the alarm. What,” exclaimed I, 
„ deſpiſe him who delivered me from 
death ? to whoſe care I am indebted for 
the prolongation of my exiſtence? which, 


though a miſerable one, deſerves my 


gratitude for its prefervation.” 
« Haſt thou known misfortune, young 
man ?” 

II then related your ſuppoſed trea- 
chery in the ſtrongeſt colours, ing, 
thatwhil{tT conhdered you falle, 1 would 
waſte my miſerable youth inſome ob 
retreat. The ſtranger liſtened atrentty,c- 
ly. « Forſhame, young man, live not 11 


ſolitude ; Join with me in OPPre n the 


oppreffor, and aſſiſting the unlurtuaue,” 
N © -2#, PS x / 4 ; * F 
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